Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



SONGS OF SALVATION. 



wos£: soj^rGS. joy sojvgs. 

yruzcoMJE sojvGS. jpusrirsiz soj^gs. 

iPSslYS^S SOJVGS. JETOM^ SOJVGS. 

I'AITM plJVD MOTU SOJVGS. fPIZGSIJtf SOJVGS. 
(PSAISU SOJVGS. £r^A KZ'JV SOJVGS. 



BY 



THEODOEE E. PEEKIl^S, 



AKD 



BEY. ALFEED TAYLOR 



New York! : 

PUBLISHED BY THEODORE E. PEEEINS, 76 E. NINTH ST. 

1870. 



For Sale by Book, Music, and Sunday School Sup9t>{ Q^-d^x^. 



^ 




<? 



\ 



H 



, 



w 



H 



J 



K 



SONGS OF SILYITION. 



;'-~t 



r\ 



J 



V,v 



"r ^ Hymn 1. 

Words by Bev. ALFRED TATLOB. 



OUB WORK SONG. 

" Do U with thy might:' Eccl. 9 : 10. 
I First tim£. 
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Music by T. E. PERKDTS. 
Second time. ^ 
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- (Work, for thcMas-ter call-eth ub to-day; Work, precious souls to save; 
*• j Work, while the hours are passing swift a - way ; {Omit — ] 
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Work with soul true and brave. 
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D. c. Pa- ther, in mer - cy keep us all the way; [Omit ] 

Last tim£. ^ Mne. \ Chorus. 
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.] God be near us, help us to - day I God watch o - ver up, lest we stray ; 
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Je - BUS, hear us when we pray. 

2 Work, with a spirit ftill of Jesus' lore I 
Work, with a joyfal song ; 
Work, for the glory waiting ns above ; 
Work, with heart Arm and etrone I ' 
dffo. —Ood be near us, <fcc 
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3 Work, for the vineyard waiting for us 14 Work.tillt^^^^giM^s&Nssce^'^-^^^^^"^'^^ 
Work, while there yet V^\\c\v\\WTvi^&\ \ ^ ^^>^'^'^^'*^^^^&:^=^%.^^ 

Work, for soon «iome\)Q.TL\tfD^, ^Jq»»^\ 
Cho.— Gtod\>e Txew u^^ &k.. 
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eternal Joy. 

At home we win sing nOJyfS SOJITGS. and make the 
hooBa vocal with Ihs atrsinB of CtuiBtian bappioeae. 

Onr TILiiSIM aOJVGS wlli remind ns that we are 
" Pllffrima and Strangen h re aeeking on trv 

Uiat El, an beava ^ 



lluhtont 
glory. 



BTO'lde that wh 
nai proHh. in t 



rlcblj' dwell 



-i? 



I God which Bitlelb upon tht 



the 



awn 
:8 of 
e of 
ored 
well 
i to 
ipir- 
and 
yer, 



■I. 



1 :, 



M 



^ 



cr ■ .' S . -f 

. r'« r 



SONGS OF SALYITION, 



r 



c: 



— I 



'.J 



"^ 






Hymn 1. 

Words by Bev. ALFRED TATLOB. 



OUR WORK SONG. 

" JDtf it wtik thy migktr Eccl. 9 : 10. 
I First tivne. 
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Mnaic by T. E. PERKDTS. 
Second time. w 
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, (Work, tor thoMas-ter call-cth ns to-day; Work, precious Bonis to save; 
I Work, while tho hoars are passing swift a - way ; [Omit ] 
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Work with bouI true and brave. 
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D. c. Pa- ther, in mer-cy keep ub all the way; \_Omit ] 

JUist time, . Mne. I Cfiortia. 



[Omit. 
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.] God be near us, help us to - day I God watch o - ver up, lest we stray ; 



^:=e 



n r 



# 



m 



i> 



CHI 



^ 



e; 



W^ 



■ft- 



A 



-» — iiP-H^^ — «* w — r 



IL 



■^^^ 



* 



ii 



<■ A!? — 



I 



Je - BUS, hear us when we pray. 

2 Work, with a spirit fhU of Jesus' love 1 
Work, with a joyful song; 
Work, for the glory waiting us above ; 
Work, with heart Arm and strong I 
Cho. — God be near us, &c. 



8 Work, for the vineyard waiting for us 

Work, while there yet is light ;78tandB ; 

Work, with a cheerful heart and willing 

Work, for soon cometh night, [hands ; 

Cho.— God be near us., &<i. 



4 Work, till the golden harvest fills fhe field; 
Work, in the Saviour's might ; 
Work, for the joy the reaping time shall 
Work, for mati&vtixia. <5.<:^is^^ v±«^s®>-~ 
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SOIsTO-S OF SJ^JJLTVAJrXOTST. 



WORK AND PRAY. 

" Go ye also into the vineyard." Matt. 20 : 4. 



Words by Mrs. LTDIA C. BAXTER. 



Music by T. E. PERKCfS. 
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1. We have come to Je - sua praying, Lord, re- deem us from all sin ; And his precious voice is say- ing, 

2. Breathe a prayer for ev- ery nation, Where the waves of darkness roll; Send the message of sal- va-tion, 
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"Let the lit - tie ones come in." Oh, there's work for all to 
It may save some cap-tive soul. Oh, there's work, Ac. 
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do, Will you pray and la - bor too ? 
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Oh, there's work for all to do, W^ill you pray and la - bor too ? 

1 




8. 



From the fold of Jesus, blindly, 
Loving hearts are led astray; 
Tell them, ever tell them kindly, 
Jesus is the truth, the wav. 
Oh, there's work for all to do, 
Will you pray and labor too ? 
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HARVEST HOME. 
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" Cast thy bread upon the waters ; for thou skali Jind it after many days. ** Ecd. 1 1 : i. 
Words by Rev. ALFRED TAILOR. ' 
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T. E. FERKISS. 
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1. Cast thy bread upon the wa - ters, Find it aft - er ma • ny days ; Je - sus' toil-ing sons and daughters 

2. So-w in faith, on God de - pend- ing, E'en in hardest, poorest soil ; Patient care and la - bor spend-ing, 

3. Sow in faith, nor ev - er wea - ry, Hop-ing on, and Glinting not, Tho' the day be dark and iea - ry, 




Chortia, 




Loud shall sing their harvest praise. God's own children glad- ly sing - ing, Sing-ing songs of harvest home; 
God will recompense the toil. 
Reap- ing soon shall be thy lot. 
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Golden sheaves in triumph bring-ing, Je - sus bids us welcome home. 




4 Soon shall cease the time of sowing, 
Soon the waiting days be o'er. 
Plenteous harvest richly growing, 
For God's glory, evermore. 

6 Golden sheaves in triumph bringing, 
Jesus' reapers hasten home 1 
Harvest welcome gladly sin^oig.-. 
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SOLDIERS OF CHRIST. S. M. 



" Talu trntoyaitikf vihelt at 



<ro/ Garl." Eph.6j 13 




Godsupplieth Tbro'his e - tsr-nal Son j Strong in die Lord of IiobU, Aad in Lis nigbtj power, 
Je-suB ti'usM Ib mnre Ihan conquer- or. 

^^^t^^t_e ^ n ■ ge; 






5 " Fird tny lamii:- Jolmii!i;. 
I FiTBCB, mj spirit aearch. 
Reveal my neerte to me, 
Ag DOIT, a utuAtr In U17 Churdi, 

I give myeelr to thm. 

Tescb me to love thf nord. 

Teach me to do Ihy will \ 

neat labon <br m; Loi4 



lefeed; 
irfln- 

Hy flock in 'pallia i 
IMvem; life to thee; 

Torglve the gnlltv psat. 
Aod dVeU thyiielf, O ChrlM I In ms, 

And give me heaven at last. 

Rei. JOHN E TJKCEKT. 
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SOlSrO-S or S-AJLiVA-rriOl^. 



mmS TO "SOLDIERS OF CHRIST." 
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Q " Bring forth therefore fruits ftteet for 
repentance." Matt. 4:8. 

If Jesns Christ was sent 

To save as from our sin 
^d kindly teach ns to repent, 

We should at once begin. 
He says Ae loves to see 

A broken-hearted one ; 
He loves that sinners, such as we, 

Should mourn for what weVe done. 



3 'TiB not enough to say 

We're sorry and repent. 
Yet still go on. from day to day, 

Just as we always went. 
Repentance is, to leave 

The sins we loved before, 
And show that we in earnest grieve. 

By doing so no more. 



3 Lord, make ns thus sincere. 

To watch as well as pray ; 
However small, however dear, 

Take aU our sins away. 
And since the Saviour came 

To make us turn from sin, 
With holy grief and humble shame, 

We should at once begin. 



7 " No man comeih unto the Father^ hut 
by me." John 14 : 6. 

Jbsits I I live to thee, 

The loveliest and best I 
My life in thee, thy life in me. 

In thy blest love I rest. 
Jesus I I die to thee. 

Wlienever death snail come ; 
To die in thee is life to me, 

In my eternal home. 



^ 



\ Whether to live or die, 

I know not which is best ; 
To live in thee is bliss to me, 

To die is endless rest. 
Living or dying, Lord, 

I asK but to be thine : 
My life in thee, thy life in me. 

Makes heaven forever mine. 

O " What name of persons ought ye to 
heV 2 Peters: 11. 

L Maeb haste, O man, to live, 

For thou so soon must die ; 
Time hurries past thee like the breeze ; 

How swift its moments fly I 
To breathe, and wake, and sleep. 

To smile, to sigh, to grieve, 
To move in idleness through earth— 

This, this is not to live. 



3 Make haste, O man, to do 
Whatever must be done : 

Thou hast no time to lose m sloth, 
Thy day will soon be gone. 

Up, then, with speed, and work ; 
Fling ease and self away — 

This is no time for thee to sleep- 
Up, watch and work and pray I 

^ "/ can do all things through Christy 
which strengtheneth me." Phil. 4 : 13. 

1 Jestjb, my strength, my hope, 

On thee I cast my care. 
With humble confidence look up 

And know thou hear*st my prayer : 
Give me on thee to wait. 

Till I can all things do ; 
On thee. Almighty to create, 

Almighty to renew. 



8 I want a sober mind, 

A self-renouncing will. 
That tramples down and casts behind 

The baits of pleasing ill : 
A soul inured to ^ain. 

To hardship, grief, and loss ; 
Beady to take up and sustain 

The consecrated cross. 



8 I rest upon thy word. 

The promise is for me ; 
My succor and salvation. Lord, 

Shall surely come from thee ; 
But let me still abide. 

Nor from my hope remove. 
Till thou my patient spirit guide 

Into thy perfect love. 



lU '* /« th^ morning sow thy seed^ and in 
the evening withhold not thy hand." 
Eccl. 11:6., 

1 Sow in the mom thy seed ; 

At eve hold not thy hand ; 
To doubt and fear give thou no heed : 

Broadcast it round the land. 
Thou knowest not which may thrive, 

The late or early sown ; 
Grace keeps the precious germ alive. 

When and wherever strewn. 



3 Thou canst not toll in vain : 
Cold, heat, and moist, and dry. 

Shall foster and mature the grain 
For gamers In the sky. 

Then, when the glorious end — 
The day of God— Is come. 
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^TM/VZ? fy457" FOR THE WORD. 

" T"-*^ sword of the Spirit^ which is the word of God^ Eph. 6:17. 

Words and Music by Rev. ALFRED TAYLOR. 
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ure 1 Precious, and un-fail-ing mine I Sav - iour, give me 
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est pleasure, "While I read thy word di - vine. 
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Firm - ly let us stand, Bi - ble in our 
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hand, • With its o - pen pag - es, While the con - test rag- cs, Spread the truth throughout the land. 
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3 Lord, be with me while I read it, 
Show me how to read aright ; 
Help me know it, make me heed it, 
Guide me with its heavenly \\g\it. 
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^^Gfou^ i^/Ti'^ wondrous story, 
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4 While Fm living, when I'm dying, 
Peace and joy and comfort give ; 
Strength and light thy word supplying, 
Take me home, with thee to live. 
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Words by Bey. ALFRED TATLOR. 



WORK FOR JESUS. 

" WkOe U U day." John 9: 4. 
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Muiic by T. E. PERKINS. 
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1. Work for Je - sub, work to-day ; Work for Je - bus, work and pray ! Jesus will help thee, Jesus is near, 

2. Work for Je - sus in the light, While the noon-day sun is bnght ; Jesus hath called thee from on high, 
8. Work for Je - sus ; soon 'tis night, Soon will fade the evening light ; Then, as sinks the set - ting sun. 
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Choru8, 
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Ban • ish each doubt and fear. 
Je - sus is stand-ing nigh. 
Je - sus will say, ** Well done." 



m II in, in^B 
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He win cheer thy faint - ing hearty Give thee strength, and 
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take thy part, Cast-ing on Je - bus all thy care; ThyMas-ter will hear thy prayer. , 
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Hmm TO "BROOKLYN." 
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4 Captives of sin and sbame, 

O'er earth and ocean, hear 
An angel's voice proclaim 

The Lord's accepted year ; 
Let Jacob rise, be Israel free ; 
It is the year of jubilee. 

1 4 " In due season we shall reap^ if we /ami noiJ'* Galadans 

6 : 9. 

1 "Work ! Christian laborer, work, 

Now, while 'tis called to-day; 
Toil in thy Master's work, 

And, toiling, watch and pray; 
The tempter bids thee pause and sleep ; 
Work I if thou wouldst the harvest reap. 

2 Pray 1 Christian pilgrim, pray I 

And keep thine armor brignt, 
Though rugged be the way, 

Though cheerless be the night ; 
Throun^h darkest night and weariest day, 
Pray without ceasing — Christian 1 pmy- 

% Fight I Christian soldier, fight I 

The battle is the Lord's ; 
Strong in Jehovah's might, 

The strength himself affords, 
O'er foes without, and foes within, 
Strong in the Lord, the day thou'lt win. 

Wait I Christian workman, wait! 

Nor yet impatient be, 
In this thine earthly state, 

Thy harvest time to see. 
The Lord's appointed time will come ; 
He'll take his faithful workmen home. 

Eer. ALFRED TATLOU. 



X O **Jn the day 0/ aionement shall ye make the trumpet 

sound." Lev. 25 : 9. 

1 Blow ye the trumpet, blow. 

The gladly-solemn sound ; 
Let all the nations know, 

T|0 earth's remotest bound, 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

2 Exalt the Lamb of Cod, 

The ein-atoning Lamb ; 
Redemption by his blood, 

Through all the lands proclaim. 
The year of jubilee is come ; / 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

8 Ye slaves of sin and hell, 

Your liberty receive, 
And safe in Jesus dwell, 

And blest in Jesus live. 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

4 The gospel trumpet hear. 

The news of pardoning grace; 
Ye happy souls, draw near. 

Behold your Saviour's face. 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

5 Jesus, our great High Priest> 

Has full atonement made ; 
Ye weary spirits, rest ; 

Ye mourning souls, be glad. 
The year of jubilee is comev 



BO'NO^- 




OUR SONG OF mUMPH. 

■• Si-igyt to I'u Lord. Jorlu luilh IriuHtpktd gloriai^ly.'' Enodus 15 ; 17. 

Words and Mnaie bj Ker. AI.t'REIi TAVI/ilL I'foni ■' S^'BE^ if GlBiinesi."' 
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Gml U) me, Sin- rf L[s gTQOa &) jich Bod free : Sim; of his cnn-i-m™ Ijy lU./ \vi,y. 
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OUR SONG OF TRIUUPH. -Concluded. 

Chorut, I |y 
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glo - ry a - bove. Mareh a - long 1 inarch a - long I Sing-ing a glad, tri - umph- ant song. 
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3 March along 1 march along I 
Singing a glad, triumphant song. 

Sing how he loved my soul so well, 
Raofiomed with blood from sin and hell ; 
Sing how his precious blood was spilt, 
Washing away my deepest ^uilt. — Duet, 



4 March along I march along I 

Singing a glad, triumphant song. ^ 

Sing of my Jesus, strong to save. 
Sing of his victory o*er the grave, 
Sing how he rose from death and night. 
Bringing my soul to endless light. — Dii4t. 
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LABAN. 8. M. 

** Let us not sleep^ as do others^ bid iei us watch and be sober.** x Thess. 5 : 6. 



Dr. LOWELL MASON. 
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1 . My soul, be on thy guard ; Ten thousand foes arise ; The hosts of sin are pressinor hard To draw thee from the skies, 
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2 watch, and £ght, and pray, 
The battle ne*er give o'er ; 
Renew it boldly every day, 
And help divine implore. 



S Ne'er think the victory won, 
Nor once at ease sit down ; 
Thine arduous work will not be done, 
Till thou hast got thy crown. 
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■ ' SOlSrOS or S-AJL.-V-A.TI03Sr. 

I 

STAND UP FOR JESUS. 7. 6. 

' Be thou faithful unto deaths and I will give thee a crown of lifeJ** Rev. 2 : lo. 
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ev. GEORGE DUFFEELD. 



Music by T. E. PERKTOS. 
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Je - susl Ye sol-diers of the cross, Lift liigli his roy - al ban - ner. It 
Je - BUS 1 Stand in his strength a - lone ; The arm of flesh will fail you, Ye 
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ot suf - fer loss. From vie - fry un - to vie - fry, His ar - my shall he lead, Till 
ot trust your own. Put on the gos-pel ar - mor, And watch-ing un - to prayer, Where 
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vanquished, And Christ is Lord in - deed, 
dan - ger, Be nev - er want-ing there. 
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stand up—stand up for Jesus 1 

The strife will ftot be long ; 
This day the noise of battle, 

The next the victor's song ; 
To him that overcometh, 

A crown of life shall be ; 
He with the King of glory 

Shall reign eternally. 
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fHauniains and the hiUs shall break forth before you into 
nngy and all the trees of the field shall clap their hands.^* 
ah 55 : 12. 

1 Whek shall the voice of einging 

Flow joyftilly along ? 
When hill and valley, ringing 

With one trinmphant song, 
Proclaim the contest ended. 

And him who once was slain 
Again to earth descended 

in righteousness to reign I 

% Then from the craggy monntalnB 

The sacred shoot shall fly ; 
And shady vales and fountains 

Shall echo the reply ; 
High tower and lowly dwelling 

Snail send the chorus round, 
All halleliOah swelling, 

In one eternal sound. 

% gospel of the kingdom shall he preached in alHh$ world** 

Matt. 24 : z^ 

1 Now be the gospel banner 

In every land unflirled ; 
And be the shout Hosanna 

Re-echoed tlyrongh the world : 
Till every isle and nation, 

Till every tribe and tongue, 
Beceive the sreat salvation, 

And join tne happy throng. 

S What though the embattled legions 

Of earth and hell combine ? 
His arm throughout their regions 

Shall soon resplendent shine : 
Ride on, O Lord, victorious ! 

Immanuel, Prince of Peace ! 
Thy triumph shall be glorious, 

Thine empire still increase. 

8 Yes, thou shalt reign forever, 

O Jesus, King of kings 1 * 

Thy light, thy love, thy favor, 

Each ransomed captive sings : 
The isles for thee are waiting. 

The deserts learn thy praise, 
The hills and valleys greeting. 

The song responsive raise. 
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Cast thy burden upon the Lord^ and he shall sustain thee** 

Ps. 55 : 22. 

1 Though earthly Joys may perish. 

And earthly wealth decay. 
Though sweetest friendships vanish, 

Though loved ones pass away— 
God, mv Redeemer, liveth, 

And from his throne of light 
Peace to my soul he giveth. 

Which cheers the darkest night 

2 Though all be dark around me, 

Though sorrow dim my eye. 
Though hosts of foes siirround ms, 

Goo, my own" God, is nigh : • 

His power All arm upholds me 

When feinting and distressed ; 
His loving arms enfold me 

And give me strength and rest 

& In darkest tribulation 

When hope has almost 11^ > 
In time of sore temptationf 
* When eaxliily heln is dead ; 

When fondest frienas desert me, 

Nor aid nor comfort lend, 
My flEdthftil God is near me. 
An ever-present friend. 

4 O God I ril ever praise thee 

For all thy goodness past, 
And evermore V\\ trust thee 

While life itself shall last; 
On thee Fll cast my burden, 

On thee I'll lay my care. 
And praise thy Doundless goodness, 

That thou hast heard my prayert— A. T. 



iO id " IVho is over all^ God blessed forever.** 

We'll praise thy name forever.— 
Thou glorious King of kings I 

The wondrous love and fevor 
Each ransomed spirit sings ; 

We'll celebrate thy glory, 
' With all thy saints above, 

And shout the io^tdl «>t«v:T[ 



Rom. 9 : 5. 
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ONWARD. CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS. -Concluded. 

I II 8 Crowns abd thrones may perish, kingdoms rise anc 
I^^tF But the Church of Jesus constant will remain ; 
'- " Gates of hell can never 'gainst that Church pre 
We have Christ's own promise, which can never 




With the Cross of Je • sus go - ing on be- fore. 
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4 Onward, then, ye people, join our happy throng 
••" - J ^frii\i ours your voices in the triumph sonc 

, praise and honor, men and angels sing, 
Through the countless ages unto Christ the Kiuj 

BRIGHT DAWNS THE DAY. WordsandMnsicbyRey.A.! 
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" Ye know thai your labor is not in vain in the Lord.** i Cor, 15 : 58. 
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From " Notes of J( 
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1. March on I child of God! heart firm and light — God's love will comfort thee in the dark-eat n 




Trust him in ev -cry hour, watch, hope and pray, Je • sus will strengthen thee all thy pil-grinaw 
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2 March on 1 child of God 1 sin may oppose. 
Trust God for victory over all thy foes ; . 
Christ's power will overcome death and the grave, 
Christ reigns in glory now, reigns to bless and save. 

8 March on ! child of God 1 weary thy way ? 
Toilsome thy pilgrimage? brighter dawns the day. 
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Patient in hope abide, hope, trust, and love, 
Walk with thy Saviour here, reign with him a 

4 March on ! child of God ! heaven shines beyor 
Mansions are waiting thee ; never more dcsmi 
Here all thy burd«Qai» V«Nt^^5wst^N5ec%*<^^«ssN>s 
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SA.riV-A.TION-- 



CROSS AND CROWN. C. M, 

** If we suffer ^ we shaU tUso reign wUh him.** 3 Tim 3 : 12. 
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1 MuBT JesQB bear the cross alone, 
And all the world go fi*ee ? 
No, l^ere^s a cross for every one, 
And there^B a cross for me. 

8 The consecrated cross TU bear. 
Till death shall set me free, 
•And then go home, my crown to wear— 
For there's a crown for me. 

8 Upon the crystal pavement, down 
At Jesus' pierced feet, 
Joyftil, I'll cast my golden crown. 
And his dear name repeat. 

4 And palms shall wave, and harps shall ring 
Beneath heaven's arches high, 
The Lord that lives, the ransomed sing, 
That lives no more to die. 

6 O precious cross I O glorious crown 1 
O resurrection day I 
O Jesus, from the heavens send uown, 
And bear my soul away. 
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Fight the good fight of faith. " 1 Tim. 6 : xa. 

1 Am I a soldier of the cross, 

A follower of the Lamb ? 
And shall I fear to own his cause, 
Or blush to speak his name ? 

2 Must I be carried to the ekies 

On flowery beds of ease, 
While others fought to win the prize. 
And sailed through bloody seas ? 



28 



8 Are there no foes for me to fince. 

Must I not stem the flood ? 
Is this vain world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God ? 

4 Sure I must fight if I would reigh: 
Increase my courage, Lord I 
I'll bear the toil, enonre the pain. 
Supported by thy word. 

6 Thy saints in all this glorious war 
Shall conquer thougn they die ; 
They see the triumph from afar. 
And fiiith accounts it nigh. 

6 When that illustrious day ^hall rise, 
And all thy armfes shine 
In robes of victorv through the skies. 
The glory shall be thine. 

" Put on the whole armor of God. '* Eph. 6 : 1 x. 

1 Oh, speed thee, Christian I on thy way, . 
And to thine armor cling; 
With girded loins the call obey, 
The call of Christ, thy King. 

9 There is a battle to be fought. 

An upward race to run, 
A crown of glory to be sought, 
A vict'ry to be won. 

8 Oh, faint not, Christian I for thy sighs 
Are heard before the throne ; 
The racA \sl^<^l^Jaaifc\tf^«!st5&.si«»Rk'^?'^a«^v 
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SOXTGH9 or ©AX«V-A.TI03Sr- 



" J^tf^ Mr ^<;r ther^ore to enitr wtio that rest. " Heb. 4:11. 



Words by Mrs. LTDIA C. BAXTER, 



Music by T. E. PERKINS. 
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. j Well toil and la - bor, watch and wait, While Christ is in - ter - ced - ing ; ) 
' ( Well bring our class to mer - cy's gate, In prayers, and keep on plead - ing ; \ 
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each, by faith, this truth can see, That Je - bus died to ran - som me. 
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When hope this precious truth reveals, 

And faith is growing brighter; 
Beside the cross the sinner kneels, 
-^^^ f^^)s fcbe burden lighter ; 
Jl^^''^^' ,^^»^ prioeleBB love, ia given, 
^^^--^oJsbe^r the Joy to heaven. 



3. 

Oh, then well labor, watch, and wait, 
While Christ is interceding. 

And bring our class to mercy's gate. 
In prayer, and keep on pleading, 

Till life's last sigh of yearning love 

1& '^QkitAd through the courts above. 
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SOITO-6 or* SAJJ'VA.TI03>T- 



MISSIONARY HYMN. 7.6. 

" GttUiUs shall come to thy ligW Isaiah 60 : 3. 
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Br. LOWELL HASOIir. 
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1, From Greenland's i - cy mountaini, From In - dia's co - ral strand. Where Afric's smmy fount- ains Roll 
2! What the' the spi - cy breez - es Blow soft o'er Cey-lon's isle. Though every prospect pleas - es, And 
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down their golden sand ; From many an an-cient riv - er. From many a palm- y plain, They call us to de - 
on - ly man is vile ; In vain with lav-ish kindness The gifts of God are strown, The heathen in his 
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liv - er Their land from er - ror*s chain, 
blindness Bows down to wood and stone. 
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8. 

Can we, whose souls are lighted 

By wisdom from on high, 
Can we to men benighted 

The lamp of light deny ? 
Salvation, O salvation I 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till earth's remotest nation 

Has learned M.e«&\a&i'^ \i^ds&!^. 



4. 

Waft, waft, ye witfds, his story, 
And you, ye waters, roll, 

Till, like a sea of glory, 

It spreads from pole to pole : 

Till o*er our ransomed nature, 
The Lamb for sinners slain, 

Redeemer, Kin^^ Otea^'*^ 






BATTLING FOR THE LORD. 
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1. We've list-ed in a ho - I7 war, Bat-tlii^ for the Lord! E - ter-nal life, our guiding »tar. 

2. WeVegird-ed on our ar -mor bri/^ht, Bnt- Uiog for the Lord 1 Oar Captain's word our Btrength ftod iniirht. 

3. We'll Stand like be -roes OD tbe field, Uulrtliiig for the Lordl And iuhiastreDgtli we'll never yield, 

/ /. - - - H. f---f _, ra N I K J /-i- 
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Bnt - tiiiig fur the Lord I We'll work till Ja ■ 
Bftt-tlio^ fur the Lordl 
Bat ■ tling for the Lord 1 




4 Though sin and death cmr way oppose 

B&ttaiig for tiKT Lard I 
Through (rraoe we'll conquer all our 
Battling hr the Lord 1 — Cea 

5 And when our glorious war is o'er, 

Conqn'rora through the Lord 1 
We'll Bhout salvation evafmore, 

Couiiu'rorsthroiigh theLordI — 
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BOUGHT WITH A PRICE. 

Ye are not your own ; for ye are bought with a price.** i Corinthians 6 : 19. 
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1 . Not thine own, O Teacher, Bought with blood art thou ; Christ thy Saviour claims thee For his ser - vice now. 

2. Not thine own, O Teacher, In that happ j day, When his free for-giveness Put thy guilt a -way; 
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And his mark is on thee, Set -ting thee a- part; Con- se- crated to him Be thy life and heart. 
Joy - ful- ly thou gav-eat Thy whole self to be His, whose love had ransomed, Sought, and pardoned thee. 
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Christ's thou art : then surely 

Work for him thou must, 
Nor be e'er uafaithful 

T*o thy Master's trust ; 
Worthy, oh, most worthy 

Is thy Saviour King ; 
Ever to his footstool 

Thy best offerings bring. 



Christ's thou art : no honor 

Can with theirs compare 
Who belong to Jesus, 

And his name who bear ; 
In his love and presence 

They are rich indeed, 
And to joys unending 

He their steps will lead. 



5 Jesus, Saviour, claim me 

Now and evermore, 
While on earth I'm dwelling, 

And^when life is o'er ; 
At thy glorious coming 

Own me, Lord, as thine. 
One among thy jewels. 

To thy ^rai&ft ta «3cisA.. 
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M05. 7, 6. 

ArtUt shiniiforthy Ugkt is catfu.** Isaiah 6o : x. 
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1. The morn-ing light is break- ing, The darkness dis - ap - pears ; The sons of earth are wak - ing To 

2. Rich dews of grace come o'er us. In many a gen - tie shower. And bright-er scenes be - fore us Are 
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pen i - ten-tial tears ; Each breeze that sweeps the ocean Brings tidings from a - far Of na*tions in com - 
opening ey-ery hour ; Each cry to heaven go - ing A - bundant answers brings. And heavenly gales are 
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8. 

See heathen nations bending 

Before the God we love, 
And thousand hearts ascending 

In gratitude above : 
While sinners, now confessing, 

The gospel call obey, 
And seek the Saviour's blessing,- 

A nation in a day« 



4. 

Blest river of salvation, 
Pursue thy onward way ; 

Flow thou to every nation, 
Nor in thy liches stay : 

Stay not till all the lowly 
'triumphant reach their home ; 

Stay not till all the holx 
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J^{?/?/r„ FOR THE NIGHT 18 COMING. 

" The night cometh, when no tnan can vaorkJ** John 9 : 4, 

From "Song Garden," by permission of MASON B&OTHESS. 
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1. Work, for the night is com - ing, Work thro' the morning hours ; Work, while the dew is spark- ling, 

2. Work, for the night is com - ing. Work thro' the sun-ny noon; Fill brightest hours with la - bor, 
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Work 'mid spring- ing flowers; Work when the day grows bright- er. Work in the glow-ing sun; 
Rest comes sure and soon. Give ev- ery fly - ing min - ute Something to keep in store : 
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Work, for the night is com - ing, When man's work is done. 
Work, for the night is com - ing. When man works no more. 
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8. 

Work, for the night is coming, 

Under the sunset skies ; 
While their bright tints are glowing, 

Work, for daylight flies. 
Work, till the last beam fadeth, 

Fadeth to shine no more ; 
Work, while the night is darkening, 

"Wli^OL man's work is o'er. 
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IF I GOME TO JESUS. 

"Jifyyoke is easy andmy bunieH is lighi.^^^ Matt, ii : 30. 
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W.^ H. DOANE, by permission. 
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1. If I come to Je- sua, He will make me glad ; He will give me pleasure, When my heart is sad. 
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If I come to Je - BUS, Hap-py I should be, 
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He is gen- tly call- ing Lit - tie ones like me. 
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2 If I come to Jesus, 

He will hear my prayer ; 
He will love me dearly, 
He my sins did bear 



8 If I come to Jesus, 

He will take my hand, 
He will kindly lead me 
To a better land. 



4 There with happy children. 
Robed in snowy white, 
I shall see my Saviouj 

In. tha^ "^^ssJ^'«^'*^ssr\:^S5»> 




— soi^os OF aAXi'v ACTION". : 

37 OUR WELCOME S0H6. 

" Till ti*i«t ksvt grtat tkingt tht herd hoik dom'' Mark ^ : 19. 
f. ALFRED TAIIOE. Mnsle by HUSttl TDCKEE. From "SllTer Epraj." 



1. Come with siiig - ing— Glod-lj biiu;; - \a.% Songs nf praise to ChriaC our Kiuc; ; LonI, be nea 

2, Tell the eto - ry Of the ijlo • 17 Of our ev - ar - blees- ed Lortl; Ldyb a -tound-ing, 
S. He, to envB ua, Free- \f gava ua AIL Ije bad, in boundleaa lore ; We, be liev - ibg. 
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38 THE MASTER IS COMING. 

Words by Mrs. LTDIA BAXTER. " The Master is came, and caUeth for thee." John ii : 28. 
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Mnsic by T. E. PEBEmS. 
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1. The Mas-ter is com-ing,be call -eth for thee^ And loved ones are hasfDing their Saviour to see; He's 

2. The Mas-ter is com-iDg,re-ceivehimandlive; Oh, will you not trust him your sins to for -give? On 




full of com- pas - sion, why will you de - lay ? He*8 call - ing, still call - ing, oh, come, come a - wav. 
Gal - ya • ry's mount-ain, 'mid an- guish and pam, Thy ran • som was purchased when Je - sus was slain. 
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The Mas-ter is com -ing, he call-eth for thee, Come, trust in his mer-cy, sal- va 



t 1^ • 



tion is free.' 



8 The Master is coming, he calleth to-day; 
Awake from thy slumbers to labor and ^j^y ', 
The morning is breaking, the noon-tide is'near. 
And evening's dark shadows will quickly appear. 



,, #'T)iek Master is coming, to call from the grave 
His IdVed ones to glory ; he's mighty to srfve ; 
And' all who believe hmJL,in.^*s^:5£Sfe.''Ssfii5>w^^^ 
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JUST AS I AM. L. M. 



39 -And h!m Hat can,clhm!o ,m,I ■mUlii.newisscaii 40 " BchDid I stand aS Ih, door .,h.I hack." Re»., 



1 JuBT M I am, without one plea 
But that tbj blond -was ehed for me, 
And that tboit bidd'st me eome to thee, 
Laaib of Go<), I cuine, I cornel 

S Just OS I nni, mid waiting not 
To rid niy Eiml of ouo (inrk blot, 
To thee, whose blood onn cleanse efteh Bpot, 
Lamb of Qo<l, I aorne, I oome I 

5 Just an I am, though tnsBed about 
Witb mHQ7 a conflict, maoj a duubtj 
With fora witbio and foes without, 
O Lamb of God, I come, I ooma t 

4 JuBt ns I am, ponr, wretched, blind, 
Sight, richoa. healtor; uf the tniuil, 
Ten, all T need, in thee to find, 
O Lamb of Qod, 1 come, I come I 

6 Juat aa I am, — thnu wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve, 
BecauBo thy ptomlee 1 believe, 

Lamb of Ood, I come, I come t 
6 Just us I am, — thy love unknoini 
j^^ ^5"^**" ""^'7 barrier down ; 
t, tbine alone, 



1 Behold a etnuiger at the door. 
He gently knocba, Iibb knoehed before. 
Hath waited long, — is wiutiog atill ; 
Tou treat no other friend bo dL 

3 O loTely attitude I be stands 
With melting heart and outstretched baa 
O matebleBs kiudaees \ aod he ebows 
Tbis matehless kioduesB to hia foea t 
. 3 Admit him, ere bis auger bum, 
His feet departed ne'er return; 
Admit him, or the hour's at hand, 
Toull at his door rejected stand. 

LI "AU that the Father ghiilk mc shall c«m, i. 
JoV6:37, 

1 Just as thou art, — without one trace 
Of love, or joy, or inward grace. 
Of meetnees for the heavenly place, 

2 Thy Bins I bore on Calvary's tree ; 
The stripes thy due were laid oQ me. 
That peace and pardoa might be free,— 
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My grace repays all oartbly loss, — 
O needy sinner, come, come ! 

4 Come, hither bring thy boding fears, 
Thy aching heart, thy bursting tears ; 
'Tis merc^s voice salutes thine cars,— 
I O trembling sinner, come, cornel 

6 " The Spirit and the bride say, Come ;*' 
Rejoicing saints re-echo, Come ; 
Who faints, who thirsts, who will, may come *. 
Thy Saviour bids thee come, O come. 

4#9 "Came unto me, all ye that lahcr and are heavy laden, and 

I wUl give you rest." Matt 2 : a8. 

1 "With tearful eyes I look around, 
Life seems a dark and stormy sea ; 
Yet *midst the gloom I hear a sound, 
A heavenly whisper comes to me : 

2yrt tells me of a place of rest, — 

It tells me where my soul may flee ; 
Oil, to the weary, feint, oppressed, 
How sweet the bidding, " Come to me" 

8 When nature shudders, loth to part 
From all I love, enjoy, and see ; 
When a faint chill steals o'er my heart, 
A sweet voice utters, « Come to me." 

4 " Come, for all else must fell and die, 
Earth is no resting-place for thee ; 
Heavenward direct thy Creeping eye; 
I am thy portion; come to me. 

4bO ** ff^e love him. Because he first loved usJ" x John 4 : ig. 

1 I KNOW 'tis Jesus loves my soul, 
And makes the wounded sinner whole; 
My nature is ])y sin defiled, 
Yet Jesus loves a little child. 



2 How kind is Jesus, oh, how good! 
Twas for my soul he shed his blood; 
For children's sake he was reviled, 
For Jesus loves a little child. 

8 When I offend, by thought or tongue^ 
Omit the right, or do t^ie wrong;* 
If I repent, he's reconciled. 
For Jesus loves a little child. 

4 To me may Jesus now impart, 
Although so youn^, a gracious heart ; 
Alas 1 I'm oft by am defiled, 
Yet Jesus loves a little child 

4c4 " In whom we have boldness and access with confidence ly 

the faith of him" Eph.3:xa. 

1 Jesus, my all, to heaven is gone : 
He whom I ^ my hopes upon : 
His track I see, and 111 pursue 
The narrow way till him I view. 

2 This is the way I long have soqglit^ 
And mourned Dccause I found it not 
My grief a burden long has been. 
Because I was not saved from sio. 

8 The more I strove against its power, 
I felt its weight and guilt the more ; 
Till late I heard my Saviour say, 
*' Gome hither, soul, I am the way." 

4 Lo 1 glad I come ; and thou, blest Lamb^ 
Shalt take me to thee as I am : 

Nothing but sin have I to give, ^ 

Nothing but love shall I receive. 

5 Then will I tell to sinners round. 
What a dear Saviour I have found ; 
I'll point to thy redeeming blood. 
And say^ " Behold the -^ik"^ ta (i<iir 
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leave me not !□ bliud-Dess, But tell me pkin - If all a - boat U j S&v ■ iour'i lor - iog- kiod-Des^. 
tell tbe wondrooe Bto - 17, How Je - bub leade from ain and strite To ev • er - ket ■ ing glo ■ rj. 
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GOD IS LOVE. 

' Behold what manner of love the Father hath bestowed u^ou tts.** x John 3 : z. 
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Mnsic by Mrs. JOS. P. KKAPP. 
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1. Come, let us all u - nite to sin^, God is love ; 

2. Oh I tell to earth's re - mot - est bounds, God is love ; 
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Let heav'n and earth their praises bring. 
In Christ we have re-demp-tion found, 
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love. Let ev • ery soul from sm a-wake, Each in his heart sweet music make, And 
love. His blood has washed our sins a -way. His Spirit turned our night to day; And 
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sing with us 
now we can 
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for Je ' BUS* sake, For God is love, 
re - joice to say, That God is love. 
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8. 

How happy is our portion here 1 

G(/d IS love ; 
Hitf promises our spirits cheer; 

Gkxd is love ; 
He is onr sun and shield by day, 
Our help, our hope, our strengtn, and stay ; 
He will be with us all the way, 

Our Gk)d is love. 
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: sO]KrGi-3 OF s-AjLiV-A^Tioior- r: 

yom OF JESUS. 

** Si^er lUiU chUdrtn to come unto me^ and forbid them, not.*^ Luke z8 : z6. 
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T. E. PERKIKS. 
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1. Hear the voice of 
D. 0. Come, and bow be 



Je - 8U8 say, " Ohil-dreu, come to 
fore his feet— "Chil-dren, come to 



me I 
mel** 



Hear me, love me, and o - bey- 
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Chil-drcn, come to mo !" 



Voice a-bove all oth- era sweet ! ]!^e'er was sac - ri > fice more meet : 

J$L — "ff* , ■ ^-.i ;,.■..■. |t 'Jt J~~ 




"I have borne for yon the cross — 

Children, come to me I 
I have suffered pain and loss^-^ 

Children, come to me ! 
Met for you reproach, deceit, 
Lo t my bleeding hands and feet 1 
Shall I then-in vain eotreatf — 
<^^&^<dnaB^ e»me to naer* 




8 Ko I dear Jesus, we will come, 
Oh I we'll come to thee 1 
In life's freahacBS, joy, and bloom, 

Oh I we'll come to thee ! 
While the spring around us glows, 
And the early violet blows, 
lake the gently opening rose. 
Oh! we'll come to thee 1 



Suffer little ones to oome 1 
Oh ! we'll come to thee I 
Guide us to thy happy home, 

Oh I well come to thee I 
Let us be thy lambs indeed. 
Ever in thy pastures feed, 
By the living waters leads 
Oh I we'll come to thee I 
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Tords by FABlfT CItOSBT. 



WE MUST BE BORN AGAIN. 
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Ye mud U ham ogam.** John 3 ; 7. 



M Hide by T. E. PEBXESra 




We must be bom a - gain, And cleansed in Je- bus* bloo^, The wit-nessof the Spi - rit know That 
'We must be bom a - gain," Tis God's e-ter-nal trathj And hap • py they who ear - 17 seek And 





we are heirs of Gk)d. "We must be bom 
Snd him in their youth. We must be bom 



a - gaio, On Christ we moet be - Ueve, And 
a - gain, Our stab-bom 'will sub-dned; Old 
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I we come by sim - pie futh, His par - don we re • ceive. 
lust pass, ^d all be changed. By sovereign grace re - newed. 
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8. 

We must be bora again. 

Or heaven we cannot see, 
And where our blessed Saviour dwells, 

We cannot hope to be. 
We must be bom again ; 

Lord, teach our souls the way! 
Oh, help us all our loumey through, 

To work, to watcn, to pray. 
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50 ** Behold the Lamb of G0d:^ John 

I :,39. 

1 Bbhold the Lamb of God, 

Who takes my sia away. 
And, cleansing me in precious blood, 
Leaves naught for me to pay. 

2 The sin-atoning Lamb, 

The Sacrifice for me ; 
Pardoned aad justified I am, 
From condemnation free. 

8 My Saviour and my God 
Was crucified for me, 
For me he shed hjs precious blood 
Upon the cursed tree. 

4 He died my soul to save — 
Hove rich, how free his love ! 
Tliro' him I triumph o'er the grave. 
And reign with him above. — A,T. 

Ox " / am. thinet *avg mg, for I have 
sought thy precepts. Ps. 1 19 : 94. 



£. 



g^JMP 



£k 



2. iJ-Xl 



F 






fe"^ 



PP 



m 



1 Lord, in the strength of grace, 
With a glad heart and free, 
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Myself, my residue of days, 
I consecrate to thee. 

2 Thy rtinsomed servant, I 
Kestore to thee thine own ; 
And from this moment live or die 
To serve my God alone. 

OiO "And whosoever will^ let hifk take 
the water of life freely.*^ Rev. 
22 : 17. 

1 The Spirit In our hearts 

Is whispering, Sinner, come I 
The bride, the Church of Christ, 
proclaims 
To all his children, Come I 

2 Let him that heareth, say 

To all about him. Come I 
Let him that thirsts for righteous- 
ness, 
To Christ, the Fountain, Come I 

3 Yes, whosoever will. 

Oh, let him freely come, 
And freely drink the stream of life ! 
'Tis Jesus bids him come. 



4 Lo ! Jesus, who invites, 

Declares, " I quickly come T 
Lord, even so I I wait thy hour : 
• Jesus, my Saviour, come I 

O*^ "Behold^ now is the accefted time; 
behold^ now is the day of salvation.*^ 
X Cor. 6 : 2. 

1 Now is the accepted time. 

Now is the day of grace ; 
Now, sinners, come without delay. 
And seek the Saviour's face. 

2 Now is the accepted time, 

The Saviour calls to-day ; 
To-morrow it may be too late, — 
Then why should you delay ? 

8 Now is the accepted time, 
The Gospel bids you come ; 
And every promise in his word 
Declares there j^et is room. 

4 Lord, draw reluctant souls, 

And feast t^em with thy love ; 
Then will the angels swiftly fly, 
And bear the news above. 
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AT THE DOOR. 

•' Bilatd, I Uaitd at iht dtsr mui knack:' Kar. j: n. 
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Say - iour, oome id, cleanse me from on ; Je - sub, my Say - iour, come in, come in I 




AT THE DOOR— Concluded. 
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Sn - ter the door* Wait- ing no more, Say-iour, dear Say- bar, eome in. 
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2 O Sayiour, my Ransom, Redeemer and Fnend, 
The life, and the Tmtb, and the Way, 
On thy precbuB merit alone I depend ; 
Dwell in me and keep me, I pray. 



Thy goodness hath opened the door of my heart— 

TIb open in weleome to thee , 
Gome iDy Tressed Sayionr, and neyer depart ; 

Oome in, with thy mercy, to me. — Chorus. 
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JESUS W/LL WELCOME ME. 

IVe rejoice in hope of the glory of God*** Rom. s : 3. 
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1. My apir - it in hope is re 

2. How bright are the vis - ioQS of 

3. O Sav - iour, I long to be 
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joic - ing, The glo 
rap - ture, Which oft 
hold thee. Thy glo 
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of hfeav - ea to see, — 
by foith I be hold : 
fied im - age to bear, 
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A man - sion pre - pared for the faith - ful, Where Je - sus is wait - ing for me. 
The saints in tneir gar • ments of beau - ty, The cit • y whose streets are of gold I 
To reign in the house of thy Fa - ther, The home thou hast gone to pre • pare. 
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Je - sus will give me » wel 
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come there, 
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Je - sus will give me a wel 



come 
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Je - BUS will wel -come me iVwe, 
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JESUS WILL WELCOME ME.-G<mduded. 



41 



m 



^ 



; J j ^ ^-H^ • r 'b ^ ^' ^ J « ■ 



^ 



there ; 



I 



Je - BUS is help- ing me on 



ward, 
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Je - sua la 
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Je - BUS will wel-come me home. 
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wel- come me there ; 
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e - sua la help- log me on • ward, 



ROSEFIELD. 7». ff lines. 



" 7*^/ whosoever helteveth in him should not perish^ htt have eternal l(fe\V John 3 ! 15. 
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1 Fbom the crosB uplifted high, 
Where the Saviour deigns to die, 
What melodious sounds we bear, 
Bursting on the ravished ear I — 
Love's redeeming work is done ; 
Come and welcome, sinner, come. 

2 Sprinkled now wtth blood the throne, 
Why beneath thy burdens groan? 
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On my pierced body laid, 
Justice owns the ransom paid ; 
Bow the knee, and kiss the Son ; 
Come and welcome, sinner, come. 

8 Spread for thee, the festal board 
See with richest dainties stored ; 
To thy Father's bosom pressed, 
Yet again a child confessed, 



Never from his house to roam, 
Come and welcome, sinner, come. 

4 Soon the days of life shall end : 
Lo, I oome, your Saviour, Friend, 
Safe your spirit to convey 
To the realms of endless day, 
Up to my eternal home ; 
Come and weLaQtnft.^«!as&s«s.^*sss«s5fe.> 
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(/f^(/5 OF UmmH PASSETH BY. 

" He heard thai it was Jesus of Nmaareth:* Mark lo ? 47. 



\st time. I Scf ^if»i«. 



Music by T. E. PERKINS. 




^ j What means this ea-eer. anxions throng, Which moves with bnsy liaste a-lonff— | 
• \ These wondrous gatherings day by day? Whatmean^ tliis strange com- [Omit..] f mo-tion, say? 
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Tj anxions throng, Which moves with bnsy liaste a-long— 

] f mo-tion, say ? In ac-cents hashed fh 
Who is this Je - sns? Why shonld he The cit - y move so migh- ti - ly? ) 
A pass-ingstran-ger, has he skill To move tne mnl • ti- [(Tmi^. ]ftnde at will? A -gain l^e stir - ring 
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throng re- ply: 
tones re- ply: 



"Je 
"Je 



BUS of Kaz 
sns of Kaz 



a • reth pass - eth by ;** In ac-cents hnshed tb« throng reply : 
a-reth pass -eth by;" A - gain the stir -ring tones re -ply: 
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** Je - snfl of 
" Je - sns of 
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8 Jesns 1 *tis he who once below 
Man^s pathway trod, *mid pain and woe ; 
Andl)nrdened ones, whepe^er he came, 
Bronght ont their sick, and deaf, and lame. 
The bUnd rejoiced to hear the cry: 
** Jesns of Nazareth passeth hy.'*^ 



Again he comes t From place to place 
His holy footprints we can trace. 
He panseth at onr threshold— nay, 
He enters— condescends to stay. 
Shall we not gladly raise the cry : 
"Jesne of Nazareth paBBeth\>y.''^ 



5 Ho 1 all ye heavy-laden, come t 
Here^s pardon, comfort, rest, and home. 
Te wanderers from a Father^s fitce, 
Betnm, eccept his proffered grace. 

Te tempted, there^s a reftige nigh : 
** Jesns of Nazareth paeseui by. 

6 Bat if yon still this call reftise. 
And all his wondrons love abnse, 
Soon win he sadly from yon tnm, 
Yonr bitter prtfver for pardon spnm. 

" Too late I too late 1" will be the cry— 
" Jesns of Nazareth Jau patted &y." 
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OUTSIDE THE GATE. 

Him thai coftuih unto mr, / will m novriat cast fiut," John 6 : 37. 
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)rd8 by JOSEPHINE FOLLARB. 



Music by PHILIP PHILLIPS. From "Hallowed Songs, Kevised." ^ 
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1. I stood'ont-aide the gate, A poor, way-far - ing child; "With-in my heart there beat A 

2. "Mer-cyl" I loud-ly cried| "Oh, give me rest from sinl" "I will," a voice re - plied; And 

3. Iq Mer-cy*8 giiise I knew The Sav-iour long ab - used, Who oft - en sought my heart, And 




tem- pest loud and 
Mer - cy let me 
wept when I re • 



wild; 
in. 
fused. 
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A fear op-pressed my 
She bound my bleed- ing 
Oh 1 what a blest re 



soul, That I might be too 

wounds, And car - ried all my 

turn For ig - no -ranee and 



late; 

sin; 

sinl 



^ 



t 




r^ 



^ 



i 



E 



P¥4 



m 



1 



t 



i 



And oh, I trem-bled sore. And prayed, out-side the 

She eased my burd-ened soul, Then Je - sus took me 

I stood out-side the gate, And Je - bus let me 



gate. And prayed, out-side the 
in, Then Je - sus took me 
And Je • sus let me 
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gate. 
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Woida b7 FANNT CS0S6Y. 



SOJSrQS OS" SAii'V.A.TIOISr. 



BEHOLD THE LAMB OF GOD. 

" Which tcfketh away the sin 0/ the world.*^ John i : 29. 



Mnsic by JAS. M. NORTH. 
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1. Be-hold the Lamb of God, That takes our guilt a - way, The bright and morning star that leads To 

2. They nailed him to the cross — He suffered, bled, and died. And, with Lis last ex - pir > ing breath, 'Tis 
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ev - er - last - ing day : Be - hold the Lamb of God, The pure and ho - ly 
fin-ished, Lord I he cried. Be - hold the Lamb of God, The Might - y now to 
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one, Who 
save, Who 
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in the gard-en wept, and said. Thy will, not mine, be done, 
rent the cru - el bars of death. And triumphed o'er the grave. 




, 8. 

Oh, wherefore now delay — 

Why still the Spirit grieve \ 
Give God your heart, he bids you ooxne, 

His promised grace receive. 
Behold the Lamb of God I 

The pure and holy one, 
Father, Savioui*, help me eay. 

Thy will, not mine, be done 
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** By the grace of God J am what I mm,^* x Cor. 15: xa 
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1. Lord» I hear of shoVrs of blessiags Thou art scattViog full and free ; Show'rs the thirsty laod re-freshiog, 

2. Pass me not, O God, our Father I Sloful though my heart may be ; Thou might'st leave me, but the rather 
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Let some droppings fall on me ! 
Let thy mer - cy £eJ1 on me 1 



m 



^- 



±1Z 



t '^ p 



t 



t^^ 



r=^ 



E 
E 

42. 



Yen me, E - ven me ! Let some droppings fall on me. 
ven me, E - ven me 1 Let thy mer • cy fall on me. 
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8 Pass me not, O gracious Saviour I 
Let me live and cling to thee 1 
FoT I'm longins: for thy favor ; 

While tbou'rt calling:, call on me. 
Even me, Even me 1 While thou'rt, &c. 

4 Pass me not, O miffhty Spirit ! 

Tliou caast niako the blind to see ; • 
WitDPBses of Jesus' me. it I 

Speak some word of power to me. 
Even me, Even mc !• Speak some word, (feo. 



Have I long in sin been sleeping— * 
Long been slighting, grieving thee ? 

Has the world my heart been keeping f 
Oh I forgrive, and rescue me 1 

Even me, Even me I Oh 1 forgive, <bc. 

Love of God — so pure and changeless ; 

Blood of Christ-— so rich, so free ; 
Grace of God — «o strong and boundless. 

Magnify it all in me I 
Even me, Even me ! Magnify, cfec 
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Words b7 Mn. M. A. KIDDEK. 



SOXTGHB 03F* SJtLXtVJV.TZOST. 

KEEP ON PRAYING. 

" Praying always,** Eph. 6 { i8. 
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I.Long my spir-it pined in sorrow, Watching, waiting all in yain; Wait -ing for a gold -en morrow, 
2. Ye, who sigh for ho-ly pleasures, Ye, who mourn your load of sin, *' Keep on praying,^ heayenly treasures 
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Free from worldly oare and pain, When I heard a sweet voice saying, In the ac- cents of a friend, 

In the end you're sure to win. Wres - tie with tiie Lord of glo-iy, Lay your troubles at his feet, 

*•- _ ^' ^^ ^ ^ ^ t.f:' f ■0-t- 
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Cheer up, brother, "keep on praying,** Keep on pray-ing to the end. When our wayward thoughts are straying, 
Plead with fiaith in Calvary's sto-ry, Till your joys are all c<^-plete. When our wayward, Ac. 




^m 



^ 




2=»:R.A.^irEEt S01SX03. 



802TO-S OX" SJkXiVJV.T'IOlSr. 



KEEP ON PRAYm.-Cmduded, 



47 



m 



UU ^i^ \ U iTTiH= ^^Jt^:i M^3i^ 



s 



When Gk)d*B mercy seems delaying, Then in faith we'll keep on praying, Keep on praying, Keep on praying to the end. 
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Pray until you reach fair Canaan, 
Reaeh the pearly gates of day ; 

Then your bliss shall end in glory. 
And shall never pass away. — Cho, 



i 



8 How the angel-band rejoices, 

When a Imeeling mortal prays ; 
Hear them cry, in heavenly voices, 
"Keep on praymg" all your days. 
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THE LORD'S PRAYER. 

" A/ier this manner pmy ye.** Matt 6 : 9. 



THUS. 
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1. Oar Father who art in heaven, hallowed | be thy | name ; 

Thy kingdom oome ; thy will be done, on | earth, * * as it | is in | heaven. 

2. Give us this day t)ur | daily | bread; 

And foreive us our trespasses, as we forgive I them that | trespass a- | gainst na. 

3. And lead us not into temptation, but deliver | us from | evil; 

For ihine is tba kio^dom, aad the power, and tbe gVory, iot- \ w« ' -MAX^^^t. K-\^«^'®v, 
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SO^TO-S OIP ^AJLTTATCXQI^. 



JESUS IS PASSING BY. 6.4. 
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** Lardt tkai I might receive my sight.** Mark lo : 51. 

Words and Music by Ser. ALFRED TATLOB. 
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1. Je - BUS is pass-ing by, Hell make roe see; Loud-lj to him* 111 cry, Mer - cy on me! 

2. Be of good comfort ; rise ! He call-eth thee; He heals thy Blioded eyes, Hell make thee see. 
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E'ea in the darkest night He can give joy and light ; Lord, save me 1 give me sight, I come to thee. 
Je - SUB can make me whole, Je - bus can save my soul ; Lord, save me 1 make me whole, I come to thee. 
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1 Savtovr \ thy gentle voice 
Gladly we hear ; 
Author of all our joys, 

Ever be near; 
Our souls would cling to thee, 
|: Let us thy fullness see, :| 
Our life to cheer. 
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My peace I give unto you** John 14 : 37. 

2 .Fountain of life divine I 
Thee we adore ; 
"We would be wholly thine 

Forevermore ; 
Freely forgive our sin, 
I : Grant heavenly peace within, ;J 
Thy light r^ftto^ 



\ 



8 Though to our fnith unseen, 
While darkness reigna, 
On thoe alone we lean 
While life rt'iiiaiDs; 
By thy fr<'o .f-no*' restored, 
I: Our souU ■^Vkvv i.\>s.<^s:'%^<kssfc.'S.is«AJ^SK 



■a 



THORHTOn. CM. Double 



MuBiC lij T. E. PEREIH8. 1K16. 




66 "L,l ju draw Mar vMh a Inn 
luari." Bcb,.oiM. 
1 PlATBB IB the booI'b SLDoere desire, 
TTttered or uDexpresaed ; 
The motion of b hidden fii-e 
That trembles m the breast 

I Priy^ >B the burden o( a eigh, 
Tlie fallii^ of a tear, 
iwani gli 



Pmyer ie the simplest form of speech 
Blraiiu that 



Prayer 
lluit 
Prayer the sub^ 

The Majesty c 



Return _ . 

' 'While ftagelH m their aongs rejc 

And ery, " Behold, be prays I" 
E Pn^eristbeChrotiau'B vital breath. 



1 Truth, the Way 1 
Tbe path of prayer thyself host trod ; 
Lord I teaoh as how to pray. 

67 " Ifitn thou hut J 
fray Is tlry Falki 
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1 DiAK Father, to thy mercy-seat 
Mr soul for shelter flies : 
'Tis here I And a safe retreat 
Whan etorruB aud tenipestB rise. 
S My aheorful hope can never die, 
If thou, my And, art near ; 
Thy grace oan raise ray oomforts 
Egh, 
And banish every fear. 

3 My grant Protcotor and my Lord 1 

Thy eoDstnnt aid impart ; 
Oh I let thy kind, thy graeious word 
SustaiQ my trembliog heart. 

4 Ob I never let my soul remove 

From this divine retreat ; 
SttilUtmetratttlij-powtraaiiatt, 
And dwell beueatb th; feet. 



68 " O G^. *"";, i^ /nyw i/ /Af 

I AFfaoACB, mySflul, the mercy-seat, 
Where Jesus auswcrs prayer j 
There humbly fall before his feet, 
For none eon perish there. 



'iththii I venture nigh; 
Tbou callest burdened souls to thee. 
And sHch, Lord, am I. 
3 Bowed down beneath a loni! of an. 
By Satan sorely pressed, 
By war without, and fear within, 
I come to tb*e for rest. 
i Be thou niy shield and hiding-plaoe ; 
That^ sheltered near thy eide, 
T may my Geroe aceuser faoe, 
And tell him, "Thou hnat died." 
5 Oh, wondroua love, to Llced and 

To bear Ibe cross and ehame, 
Tlat guUty tiaaan, txmh u I. i^' 
i.'fc^ ^ftftiniis Name. 
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Words by PALGRAYE. 






MY SAVIOUR DEAR. 7s. 

"A Saviour, which is Christ ihg Lord." Luke a : xx. 
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Unsle by T. G. FEBKIKS. 



1. Thou that oQce on iDother's knee Wert a 



lit - tie one like me, When I wake or go to bed, 




Lay thy band a -bout my head; Let me feel thee ve 

# # #— T-F F g- 




ry near, Je - sua Christy my Sav-iour dear. 
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2 Be beaide^me in the %ht» 
Gloee beside me aU the nighty 
Make me gentle, kmd, and true. 
Do what mother bidi me do. 
Help and cheer me when I fret, 
And foigire wbeo I ioxget 



8 llioa art near me when I pray. 
Though thou art BO flEur away ; 
Thou my little hymn wilt hear, 
JeauB Christ, my Saviour dear. 
Hiou that oQoe on T3QAt3^<»?^Vs>M^ 
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Word* by FANST CROSBT. 



PILGRIM. WATCH AND PRAY. 

*' L^ my prayer he as the evening utcrifice^ Ps. 141 : 3. 

i Firtt time. 



^ 




Maslc by T. E. FEBKOS. 
I Second time. 
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j Soft - ly OQ the breath of eve-ning Comes the ten - der sigh of day ; 

i Lone-ly heart, by sor-row la - dea, [Omi/ ] lis the time to pray 

: f tt t 
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g^fe 



Wea - ry pil - grim, cease thy mourning ; Weary pilgrim, cease thy mourning, Rest beyond forev - er. 





♦ 2. 

Tis the hour when hallowed feelings 
Chase our doubts and fears away ; 

Tis the hour for calm devotion, 
Pilgrim, watch and pray. 

3. 

Tho* temptntions dark oppress thee, 

Jesus gin<1es thee on thy way ; 
e^ n^y/y yycjgf /Or J^htest whisper, 



^acf prajr. 



Tune— "Stockwell," p. 85. 




1 SiLEXTLT the shades of evening 

Gather round my lonely door ; 
Silently they bring before me. 
Faces I shall see no more. 

2 Oh. the lost, the unforgotten, 

Tho' the world be oft forgot ; 
Oh, the shrouded and tlie lonely 1 
In our hearts they perish not. 



8 Living in the silent hours. 

Where our spirits only blend ; 
They unlinked with earthly trouble 
We still hoping for its end. 

4 How such holy memories cluster, 
Like the stars when storms are past, 
Pointino^ up to that fair haven 
We may hope to gain at last. 
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==: SO]^TO-3 or B A.IJ-VA.TIOIT- == 

HEkn THE CROSS. 

** The world is cruei/Ud uiiio me^ and I unto the world.** GaL 6 : 14. 
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Words by PAMT CROSBY. 
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MnHic by W. H. DOAITE. 
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1. Je - sns, keep me Dear the cross, In thy love a - bid - ing, I 'will glo - ry in thy name, 

2. Near the cross, a trembling soul, Iiove and mer-cy fiund me; There the bright and morning star 
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thy word eaa-fld ■ ing. 
Sheds its beams a •round me; 
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the Cross, In tihe Gross, Be my glo - ry ev - er, 
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Tiiamph in his name a- lone, Might- y to de • liv 
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S Near the Cross I O Lamb of God, 
Bring its scenes before me ; 
Help me walk from day to diay. 
With its shadow o'er me. 

4 Near the Gross I'll watch and wait, 
Hopingf, trusting: ever. 
Till I gain my golden crc^^iKTs.^ 



^ 



I»RA^-^1ESR. S^OtTCatS.- 




f 



54 78 

Words by Sct. ALFRED TATLOK. 
OeattVy Eamettiy, 



sox<ro-s OT* s.AJC^v.A.'rzoxsr. 

INVOCATION. L M. 



Unglc bj T. E. F: 
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^KTT so he gioeth his beloved sUefi" Ps. zay : z. 

I LAY my weary head to rest 
Upoh my loving Father^s breast; 
On mountain top, or raging deep^ 
My Father puts his child to sleep. 

2 Though snares and dangers romid me stand 
He holds me in his mighty hand; 
He orders all things for toe best, 
And gives my soul refreshing rest - 

8 Thou£;h fears disturb me in the night, 
My Father's love is infinite ; 
He kindly stands beside my bed, 
And gently soothes my throbbing head. 

4 When vexed with grief and racked with pain, 
My Father doth my soul isustain ; 
He doth his child in safety keep, 
He giveth his beloved sleep. 

6 And when upon my bed of death 
lyield to thee my latest breath. 
Then, in thy love, so broad, so deep^ 
Father, put thy child to sleep. 

6 To sleep in Christ, to toil no more, 

My wanderings for ever o*er ;— 

Than to thyself my spirit take, 
-^^i/An/iAjr ct&iJdin ffJoiy wake I 




*As mat^ as are led by the Spirit of God^ 
sons of God*^ RoDu 8: 14. - 

1 Come, gracious Spirit, heaveply Dove, 
With %ht and comfort from above. 
Be thou our Guardian, thou our Guide, 
0*er every thought and step preside. 

2 The light of truth to us display, 

And make us know and choose thy wa] 
Plant holy fear in every heart, 
That we &om Gk)d may ne'er depart. 

8 Lead us to holiness, the road 
That we must take to dwell with Gk)d 
Lead us to Christ, the living way. 
Nor let us from his precepts stray. 

4 Lead us to God, our final rest 
In his enjoyment to be blessed ; 
Lead us to heaven the seat of bliss 
Wliere pleasure in perfection is. 

75 ''Behold, he thai hee^h Israel, shaU neither 

sleep. * Ps. tax : 4. 

1 Sun of my soull thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if thou be near : 
Ob, may no earth-bom cloud arise 
To hide thee from thy servant's eyels. 



JPXtJ^-^JBTl SONGtS. 
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sorN-o-a OF sajl.va.tion-.; 



HYMNS TO "INVOCATIOH:' 



2 When the soft dews of kindly deep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 
Be my last thou^t, now sweet to rest 
Forever on my S^yionr's breast t 

8 Abide with me from mem till ey^ 
For without thee I cannot Uve ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without thee I dare not die. 

4 Gome near to bless me when I wake, 
Ere throuffh the world my way I take ; 
Abide wim me till in thy love 
I lose myself in heaven above. 



Acts. 3:4. 



76 *" AndikeywereattfiUedwiihikeHolyGhaa. 

1 As once of old a chosen band 

Together came ** with one aooord," 
Intent to learn how best to spread 
The knowledge of their risen Lord ; 

2 AS) suddenly, the Spirit came, 

And touched each glowing heart and brow, 
So, with a oonseorati^ flame, 
Anoint, O Lord, thy servants noio. 

8 Give ua that Spirit's power to feel, 
Baptize each soul with holy fire ; 
And with devotion's buniing seal 
Do thou our every thought inspire. 

4 Then can we move, ci conquering host, 
Jesus our Leader a^d our Lord ; 
With highest power to ^ve the lost^ 
And lead them upward to our God. 

Mrs. R. W. OLABK. 
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77 *^By wh^m ike worU is cruciJUdunio me, andlimteihe 

VDorW^ GaL6: 14. 

1 When I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of Glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss. 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

8 Forbid it. Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in the cross of Christ my God : 
All. the vain things that charm me most^ 
I ^orifice them to thy blood. 

8 See 1 from his head, his hands, his feet. 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down : 
IMd e'er such love and sorrow meet t 
Or thorns compose a Saviour's crown f 

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, > 

That were a tribute far too small ; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my life, my soul, my alL 

1 From every stormy wind that blows, 
From every swelling tide of woes. 
There is a calm, a sure retreat; 

Tis found before the mercy-seat. 

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness On our heads, 
A place of all on earth most sweet. 
It IS the blood-bought mercy-eeat. 

8 There is a scene where spirits blend. 
Where friend holds fellowship with friend; 
Though sundered far, by &ith they meet 
Around one common msK^sv^^s*^ 
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SOI^OS OJP S.AJLi-V.A.'rZOST. 



I'M KNEELING AT THE DOOff. 

" Knock, and ii shall be evened unto you.** Matt. 7 : 7. 



Words by Mw. LTDIA C. BAXTER. 




Unsic by T. E. FERKI17S 



^^^^ ^ mmrMr-ntm 



1. Vm kneeling, Lord, at mer- cy's gate, With trembling hope and fear ; I've ig^ait-ed long, an 

2. None ev - er emp - ty turned a- way, "Who tru - ly Bougut thy face: And I, my Sav - io 





i i l^ . 






still I wait Thy gracious voice to hear. Thy precious word has biJ. me seek The joys thou hast i 
come to - day. To seek thy pardoning grace. Thy precious blood is all my plea : This can my soul r 
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store; O Lord, in mer-cy speak to me, Tm kneeling at the door, I'm kneeling at the door, 
store; O Lord, in mer-cy, ic 

life: 




z;:r ^JR.A^5rER soisrcts- 
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SO]NrGI-S OF 8AJLiV.A.7ZOX<r. 



I'M KNEELING AT THE DOOR -Concluded. 
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Eneel-ing at the door, O Lord, in mer - cy speak to me, Fm kneeling at the door. 
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1. 

' , Jb8U8 I lover of my soni, 
' Let me to thy lioeom fly, 
\ While the ragiiijg billows roll, 

While the tempest still is high; 
jHide me, O my Saviour 1 hide ; 
Till the storm of life is past ; 
Safe into the haven gaide ; 
: Oh, receive my soul at last I 



Other relbge have I none,— 
Hangs my helpless soul on thee I 

Leave, ah I leave me not alone I 
. Still support and oomibrt me ; 

All my trust on thee is stayed; 
All my help from thee I bring ; 

Cover my deronseless head 
With Uie shadow oHVi^ '^nn^. 



8. 

Thpu, O Christ, art all I want; 

AH and all in thee I fipd; 
Raise the fiiUen, cheer the faint, ^ 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Just and holy is thy name, 

I am all unrighteousoess ; 



Js,N3C«SSsi.'«S!^^G=****^ 
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SILENT RIVER. 

w uf duuh in vieltrt," Ii aj ; 8. 
Words and MubIs ij B*T. UniEK TITUK. From " 



:-ia^ bj tlie Bi - lent 
■j Let thy mer- oy fiiil taa 
□. WitU thy preaanee mate me feorlcBa ; \^0i 



^i^wm^^^ 



lavA, I wBtoh and pray ; 





. Thoa but erowad the ti 
IjOmI me to the gdden oity-^^ 

_ Take tfway my fear of djing, 
j» • ^ Bid my trerablii^ ceaaa : 

7 ^ /_ t*/f On thy promiHes rehbg; 
^j,'' fr Graat mejoy Bnapeuw. 

^Il.A."K-BIl SOtJO-S- ■ 



atiB, mighty to ■ de ■■ Ii»-er-, 



S Jeaua, SavioWi beep me, hold me 

In the boor of dsath ; 
Willi ibj loriug snoB eafidd ms 

At thy lateat breath. 
TbouhMt iroQ tJie battle formal 

SaTJour, help ma aing ; 
Grave, where a thy Tictw? o'er me 1 

'^naTe^O death, thy stingl 
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RHMtUed t0 God by ihi death of his Sen. " Rom. 5 : z z. 
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1. Gen -tie Je - bus, Say - iour mild, Hear thy low - ly, BuppUaot child ;. Notli-iDg biing I 

2. In tins drear -y vale be - low Thou hast trod a path of woe,— Thou hast known the 

a! 
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iMip n ^ I J J ; ^ \ii J r /i^n:^ 
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to thy feet, XT^ought for thine ao • oept-aooe meet; But a soul for= sin dis- tressed > 
dread - ful power Of the temp - ter's e - yil hour, — Felt the tune of gloom and fear, — 
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GJ 3;ii 



Gen - tie Je * 8U8> give it rest. 
Shed, like us, the bit - ter tear. 



8. 

Kow I bend before thy throne, 
AU my guilt and folly own ; 
Yet with earnest heart I plead 
Comfort, pardon in my need : 
This my plea^ «jB^\iss5is§i»^'j*s®35is»^^: — 



8' *» '3 ^3 

fore tbec ; Grant our pe- ti - tion— hear, we im-plore thee, Voi-ccs dow sing - ing praises to thee, 
riv - er, Till we shall praise thee singing for - ev - er, Je-sus, our Sav - iour, glo-ry to thee. 
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GOD BLESS OUR SCHOOL 

" He whom thou HesstH is blosseeL** Numb, aa : 6. 

Words and Hasic by Ser. ALFRED TATLOR. 
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With vigor. 




1. 
2 



gg 



. God bless our school 1 Sing to the praise of God most high ; Sing how he sent his Son to die ; 
. God bless ' our school 1 Bring all the wandering children in, Bring all the heirs of death and sin, 
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3 (jk>d bless our school! 



-4 



II ♦ Teach us the word of truth to know, 
■ ^ 11 Teach us in Christian strength to grow, 



Sing how he brings sal - va - tion ni^^h : Gk)d bless our school I 
Bring them im-mor-tal life to win : God bless our school I 



I^ ^fe^f f4f44^^ 



Teach us to serve thee here below I 
God bless our school! 

4 God bless our school I 
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Wtrds bf FASHT CEUHBT. 



JESUS, iir ALL 

Uapfiar ht tht clomlxfeH lit 



LtT. 16 




iLord, at Qtj mer - cy-sent, Hum-bly I . . _ , 

PleadioK thj promiee sweet, Lord, hear 1117 <^1 ; 

Tenrtof re - pent- tut grief Bi - leot-Ij fall; 

Help thon mj ud - be- tief, Bear Uioq mj call. 



Now let ttiy work be- gin Oh, m 
Oh, how I pmefi>Tthfle1'nBaU E 



spore widiin 
' hope, my pie 



Hartt bow the wordi of lore 

Tenderly foil, 
Ere to the realms above, 
Oleanie me from every Bin, Je - sna my all. Heard is my call ; 

Je-eusliAs<litidfor me, Je - BUS my all. How every donbt has flown, 
' I I Broken my heart of stone, 

^•\\ Lord, I am tbbe alone, 
rSiii- Jecns, my all 



1 Jbbus, 1 long far thee, 

While hero I roam ; 

Earth has no joy for me, 

Heaven is my home: 

When shall an soul ariae. 

Joyful with ^lad rarprite. 



"Inll^IieluAEantMti^" Phj6it 



O'er my dm-k patli to ahiue, 
Heaven is my home. 

Ob, my sad heart, be still 

Patient in every ijl. 

Tline be a Father's will ; 
Be&ven is my home. 



Btjtl at thy merey-seat > 

Humbly I fell; 
Pleadine thy promise ewee 

Heard ia n^ eall. 
Faith wings my soul to the< 
This all my hope shall be. 
Jesus has died fbr me, 

Jesns, my alL 



B ^ere eball t tea his bca 
No more to roam; 
Olaeped in hia dear embrace ; 

Heaven is my borne. 

Soon shall my spirit rise, 

JoyM wiQi ghid inrprise, 

tTpto its native skies ; 

Heaven is my home. 

F15III CUISBT. 




Gracious Sav - — , — .. _- _ — _ .-. — , 

Grown of righ-teaus'DeBB, ho bright, [Oinic .] Crown of nev-er fad -lug lightl 

CftQ it be, B. Iiarp of gold, In tJij cbnirttiGHebnada sbaJlhold F 

ThnttluBToice HhallioiD tho Bong [Omit ] Sung by angelB round the throne 1 




4 Shall I poM the pearly gatei t 
Shall I trulk ths golden Btreeto t 
ghiU I eee the ^reat white throtie, 
And bahold llis lAmb thereon t 



x'Asrx Aim -auypv^ bo»»<cm&-- 
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Words bjr FiHKT CE08BI. 
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=: SO'N'O-S OF SAJLiV-A.TlON'- Z 

FAITH IN CHRIST. 

"Bygracfye are saved, through faiik!''' Eph. a ; 8. 



MuBlc by A. VAN ALSTTNE. 
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. ( Let faith in Christ my heart inspire, And tune my voice to praise ; ) 

I Di - rect in every thought I breathe, And every note I raise. \ 'Tis faith that binds me to the cross And 
« ] 'Tis faith that cheers my pil^m way, When shadows o'er me fall, j^ 

( That bids me look a-bove the storm, And trust the Lordfor alL f If faith be strong, tho' earthly ties Were 




D. 0. 'Tis £uth that saves me ev- ery hour, And faith my song shall be. 



M^'M^ 



"g~ir 
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Chortts, 



•Tp-^i \ ^i \ rA^ ^ 



m 



keeps me near my God ; Tis fiiith that gives me joy and peace Thro' Christ's atoning blood. I know that my Re 
broken one by one, My heart could rise above the wreck. And say," Thy will be done," 




tA4 



D. a 




deem-er lives, By faith his hand I see; 




^^ 



8. 

Faith is the rock on which I stand ; 

The anchor of my soul ; 
"Hie magnet drawing me above 

Where life's pui^e waters roll 
Gome, trials, come ; one beam of fiudi 

Can pierce the darkest night ; 
Twill guide me through the vale of death, 

And there be lost in sight. 
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ZZ SOI^GtS OF SAOLiV A.TIOIT- = 

PRECIOUS JESUS. 7. 6. 

" l/tUajfffu wiick believe he is precious.** i Pet a : 7. 
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1. I Deed thee, precious JesnB, 

2. I need thee, blessedJe-sus, 



For I 
For I 



am full of Bin, M7 soul is dark and guilt- j, My 

am ye - ry poor ; A strange? and a pil- grim^ I 
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heart is dead with- in. I need the cleannng fountain Where I can al-ways flee, The blood of Christ most 
have no earthly store. I need the love of Je- sus To cheer me on my way, i^o guide my doubting 
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precious. The sinner's perfect plea, 
footsteps, To be my strength and stay. 
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3. 

I need thee, blessed Jesus, . 

I need a friend like thee ; 
A friend to soothe and pity, 

A friend to care for me. 
I need the heart of Jesus 

To feel each anxious care, 
To tell my every trial, 
" all i 



And all iny aotto'TTa ^b&s^, \ ^'^ ^e>*''^>'^^ 



4. 

I need thee, blessed Jesus, 
And hope to see thee soon 

Encircled with the rainbow 
And seated on thy throne. 

There with thy blooa-bought children. 
My joy shall ever be 



nr ^-apth: -a.n-id ^i.o'ps 
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*/ JESUS, AS THOU WILT. 6. 



f^^^r- 'T r~r'r'''rr -rr ^P^ 




And help me BtOl to any, Mf Lord, tby will b« done I 
- If I miut weep Willi thee. My Lord, thy will be ' 



Hy JesDB, a« thou 'wiltl 
AU ahall lie weU for ine : 

Each olian^ns futiiie Bcens, 
I gladly trmt with thee; 

Then to my homu above 
I travel calmly on, 
' sing, in Ufe or dekUi, 



r: soKTo-s or s-AjniV-A-TToasT- =: 
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*• The ^(tce of God^ which passeth 
all undersiatuUngy Phil. 4 : 7. 



1 Ht soul doth long for tbee 

To dwell within my hreast; 
Unworthy though I be 

Of BO divine a guest t 
Of so divine n guest 

Unworthy though I be, 
Yet hath my heart no rest 

Until it eome to thee 1 

2 Until it come to thee, 

In vain I look around ; 
In all that I can see 

No rest is to be fonnd ! 
No rest is to be found, 

But in thy bleeding love : 
Oh, let my wish be crowned, 

And send it from above ! 
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**Seek those things which are 
above.^^ CoL 3 : 1. 



1 Gk) Up, go up, my heart 1 

Dwell with thy God above* 
For here thou canst not rest, 

Nor here give out thy love. . 
Go up, go up, my heart I 

Be not a trifler here; 
Ascend above these clouds — 

Dwell in a higher sphere. 

2 Let not thy love flow out 

To things so soiled and dim ; 
Go up to heaven and God ; 
Take up thy love to him. 



Hmm TO MY jEsusr 

"Waste not thy precious stores 
On pleasures nere below : 

To Gk)d that wealth belongs ; 
On him that wealth bestow. 



9 O " CommU thy way unto the Lord, " 

Ps* 37: 5. 

1 Thy way, not mine, O Lord, 

However dark it be I 
Lead me by thine own hand ; 

Choose out the path for me. 
I dare not choose my lot : 

I would not, if I might ; 
Choose thou for me, my God, 

So shall I walk aright. 

2 The kingdom that I seek 

Is thine : so let the way 
That leads to it be thine. 

Else I must surely stray. 
Take thou my cup, and it 

"With joy or sorrow fill, 
As best to thee may seem. 

Choose thou my good and ill. 

8 Choose thou for me my friends, 

My sickness or my health, 
Choose thou my cares for me, 

My poverty or wealth. 
Not mme, not mine the choice, 

In things or great or small ; 
Be thou my Guide, my SU«Vi!^;jDL^ 

My Wisdom, an^ my ^\, 
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94 "^ city which hath foHfidaiions, 
whose builder and maker is God. ' ' 
Heb. iz : xo. 

1 Thxbe is a blessed Home 

Beyond this land of woe, 
"Where trials never come, 

Nor tears of sorrow flow ; 
Where faith is lost in sights 

And patient hope is crowned. 
And everlasting light 

Its glory throws around. 

2 There is a land of peace, — 

Good angels know it well ; 
Glad songs that never cease 

"Within its jpoitals swell : 
Around its glorious Throne 

Ten thousand saints adore 
Christ, with the Father one. 

And Spirit, evermore. 

3 O, joy all joys beyond, 

To see the Lamb wlio died. 
And count each sacred wound 

In haads, and feet, and side ; 
To give to him the praise 

Of every triumph won, 
And sing through endless days, 

The wonders he hath done. 

4 Look np, ye saints of Gk>d, 

Nor fear to tread below, 
The path your Saviour trod 

Of daily t<Sil and woe ; 
Wait but a little while, 

In faith, and liax^^j.^. ^uaA. W^^*^ 
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Words by BONAB. 
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soxsro-s OF s-AJLiVA-Tioisr- 3z== 

JESUS IS MINE. 

Who shall separate us from the love of Christ f " Romans 8 : 35. 




Music by T. E. PERKIKS. 
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1. Fade, fade each earthly joy, Je - sua is 

2. Tempt not my soul a -way, Je - bus is 
8. Fare - weH, mor-tal - i - ty, Je 
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minel Break ev-ery ten-der tie, Je - bus 

mine 1 Here would I ev - er stay, Je - sub 

bus is mine 1 Wei - come, e - ter - ni - ty, Je - bub 
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is mine I 
b mine! 
is minel 
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■ I I I 

Bark is the wil-demess, Earth hath no resting-place, Je - bus a - lone can bless, Je - bus is mine ! 

Per - ish-ing thin^ of clay, Born but for one brief day. Pass from my heart a -way, Je - bub is mine! 

Welcome, O loved and blessed, Welcome, sweet scenes of rest, Welcome, my Saviour's breast, Je - bus is mine I 
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96 "A friend that sticketh closer thaH a brother. " Prov. 18 : 24. 



1 Now I have found a friend, 

Jesus is mine ! 
EQs love shall never end, 

Jesus is mine 1' 
Though earthly joys decrease, 
Though earthly fnendships cease, 




2 When death is sent to me, 

Jesus is mine I 
Welcome, eternity; 

Jesus is mine t 
He my redemption is, 
Wisdom and nghteousness, 
life, light, and holiness, 

Jesus is mine ! 



8 Father^ thy name I bless, 

Jesus is mine ! 
Thine was the Boverei^ crace, 

Praise shall be thmel 
Spirit of holiness. 
Sealing the Father's grace, 
Thou mad*st my soul embrace 

Jesus as mine ! 



JF-A.XG7«: .A-ISTJD' HOPE SOl^Ot^- 



(F 



97 



Words br FASHI CBOSBT. 
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=1 SOXTOS OF S-AJLi'V'A.TIOIT- . 

WATCHING. HOPING. PRAYING. 

Let us come boldly unto the throne of grace.^* Heb. 4 : x6. 
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Music by T. E. PEBKDfa 
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1. Do we thirst for liv - ing wa - ter, la 

2. Je - BUS feels our ev - ery tri - a1, In 
8. Look be - yond life's troub- led o - cean, Joy 
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a des - ert 
his love a 
by faith sur 



in - ing? 
id - ing, 
vey - ing, 
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Do we, walk-ing 
Bear the cross, and 
Press we on - ward 
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Chorus. 



—m ( 



^ 



t ±i i fi:i =t 



t 



t 



^^F 



s 



^ 



i 



here in dark -cess, Feel our strength de - clin 
wait with pa-tienoe, All to him con - fid 
to the glo - ry, Watch-ing, hop - ing, pray 
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ing ] Watching till our Lord shall ' call 

ing. 

ing. 
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Hope in him for- ev - er; Pray, what-ev - er shall be - fall us, Je - sus will de - liv - er. 
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5/Iff MT/Z/yi^ THE VAIL 

" Looking /or the coming of the day of God.** a Peter 3:12. 

\8t Htm. 



J. M. EYANa 
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1. 



2. 



" Land a - head I" its fruits are wav - ing 

And the liv - ing wa - ters lav - ing 

On - ward, bark 1 the cape I'm round - ing ; 

Hear the ^ harps of God re - sound • ing 



green ; { 



O'er the hills of fade-less 

[Omit 

See the bless - ed "wave their hands ; 
[Omit 
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Shores where heav'nly forms are seen. Rocks and storms I'll fear no 
From the bright immor • t^l bands. Rocks and storms, ^c. 



more, When on that e - ter- nal shore ; 
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Drop the an-chov 1 Furl the sail I I am safe -within the vaij 1 
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8 There, let go the anchor, riding 
On this calm and silvery bay ; 
Seaward fast the tide is gliding, 
Shores in sunlighi stretch away.-f 

4 Now we're safe from all temptatk^ 
All the storms of life are pjast *J 
Pi'aise the^Rock of our saltation,.- 
^« «x« «a.Cft at home at last I-^' 
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Words br J. B. MONSELL. 



SOOJif AND FOREVER. 

" The night isfars^enit the day is at hand," Romans 13 : 12. 
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Music arrangred for this Work. 
Fine. 
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. j Soon and for - ev - er I such promise our trust, Tho' ash-es tp ash - es, and dust un - to dust : ) 
* (Soon and for - ev - er, our u-nion shall be Made perfect, our glo-rious Redeem -er, in thee. ) "When the 
D. 0. life can- not fail, and death cannot sey - er, Christians wit£ Christ shall be, soon and forever. 
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sins and the sorrows of time shall be o'er, Its pangs and its part-ings re -membered no more; Where 
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2. 

Soon and forever the breaking of day . 

Shall chase all the night^clouds of sorrow away ; 

Soon and forever we'll see as we're seen, 

And know the deep meaning of things that have .been ; 

Where fightiags without and conflicts within 

Shall weairy no more in the warfare with sin ; 

Where tears and where fears and where death shall be never, 

Christians with Christ shall be, soon and forever. 



8. 

Soon and forever the work shall be done, 
The warfare accomplished, the vi^ry won; 
Soon and forever the soldier lay down 
The sword for a harp, the cross for a crown. 
Then sink not in sorrow, despond not m fear, 
A glorious to-morrow is brightening and near, 
When — blessed reward for each faithful endeavor- 
Christians with X^hrist shall be^ aQQiL«ja.<i^'«^K?\«2s^~ 
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GHRm IN THE VESSEL 

"I Aave^i my trmt in the Lord God.** Ps. 73 : 28. 
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EA£L REDEN. 
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1. Be- gone, un - be- lief I My Sav-iour is near; And for my re -lief Will sui-e- ly ap-pear : By 
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prayer let me wres- tie. And he will per- form ; With Christ in the ves - sel, I smile at the storm. 
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By prayer let me wrestle, And he will perform ; With Christ in the ves-sel, I smile at the storm. 
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SO^TOS or SA.Xi'V'A-TION- 



HYMNS TO "CHRIST IN THE VESSEL" 
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2 Determined to save, 

He watched o*er my path, 
When, Satan's blind slave, 

I sported with death : 
And can he have taught me 

To trust in his name, 
, And thus far have brought me, 
To put me to shame I 

8 Why should I complain 

Of want or distress, 
Temptation or pain ? 

He told me no less : 
The heirs of salvation, 

I know from his word, 
Through much tribulation. 

Must follow their Lord. 

4 Though dark be my way, 

Since he is my guide, 
Tis mine to obey, 

Tis his to provide : 
His way was much rougher 

And darker than mine ; 
Did Jesus thus suffer, 

And shall I repine ? 

5 Ss love in time past 
Forbids me to think 

He'll leave me at last 

In trouble to siuk : 
Though painful at present, 

'Twill cease before long, 
And thea; O, bow pleasant 
The eonquerofs 8on(r I 



101" Tkgy shan speah of tkeghry of 
thy kingdotnt and talk of thy 
power. Ps. 145: XX. 

1 Ye servants of God, 

Your Master proclaim, 
And publish abroad 

His wonderful name : 
The name, all victorious, 

Of Jesus extol ; 
His kingdom is glorious, 

And rules over alL 

2 Qod ruleth on high 

Almighty to save ; 
And still he is nigh ; 

His presence we have : 
The great congregation 

His triumph shall sing. 
Ascribing salvation 

To Jesus, our King. 

8 Salvation to God, 

Who sits on the throne. 
Let all cry aloud, 

And honor the Son : 
Our Saviour's high praises 

The angels proclaim, — 
Fall down on their faces 

And worship the Lamb. 

4 Then let us adore. 

And give him his right— 
All glory and power 

And wisdom and might ; 
All honor and blessing, 

With wageVft «Xy>N^, 
And t\iank& neNoc ^^^\&s^> 

And Vd&yAVa \o^«. 



102 "^ mafcnify the Lord with wet 
aTtd let us exalt his name to- 
gethery Ps. 34 : 3. 

1 0, woasmp the King 

AU-gloiioud above ; 
O, gratefully sing 

His power and love I 
Our Snield and Defender, 

The Ancient of Days, 
Pavilioned in splendor, 

And girded with praise. 

2 O, tell of his might, 

0, sing of his grace, 
Whose robe is the light, 

Whose canopy space I 
Hb chariots of wrath 

The deep thunder-clouds form. 
And dark is his path 

On the wings of the storm. 

8 Thy bountiful care 

What tongue can recite ? 
It breathes in the air, 

It shines in the light. 
It streams from the hills. 

It descends to the plains, 
And sweetly distils 

In the dew and the rains. 

4 Frail children of dust, 

And feeble as frail, 
In thee do we trust, 

Nor find thee to fiiil ; 
Thymercies how tatLdfistt. 
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so3sro-Q OF SA.Xj-vA.Tioisr- : 
CLI/I/G CLOSE TO THE ROCK. -Concluded. 
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Je ^- sus the Rock. 
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OLMUTZ. 8. M. 




" By the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ we shall be saved.^* Acts 15 ; xi. 
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Dr. L. MASON. 
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1. A sinner saved by grace I No other hope is mine, Than thus to see my Father's face, And in his glory shine. 
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2. 

No merits of my own, 
No righteousness I bring, 

With broken, contrite heart, alone 
To Jesus' cross I cling. 

8. 

I know he will forgive 
My sins, if thus I come ; 

I know that I at last shall live 
With him in heaven my home. 
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" Cast thy hurden on the Lord" Ps. 55 : aa. 

8. 



How gentle God's commands 1 
How kind his precepts are 1 

" Come, cast your burdens on the Lord, 
And trust his constant care." 

2. 
Beneath his watchful eye 

His saints securely dwell ; 
That hand which bears all nature up, 

Shall guard his childr^w ^^W. 



Why should this anxious load • 
Press down your weary mind ? 

Haste to your heavenly Father's throne, 
And sweet refreshment find. 

4. 
His goodness stands approved, 

Through each succeeding day ; 
I'll drop my burden at his feets 
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ALIDA. C. M. 

" / know that my Redeemer liveth," Job. 19 : 25. 



D. B. THOMPSON 
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1. My faith shall tri- umph o'er the grave, And tram-pie on the tombs : My Je - sus, my Re-deem- er, 

D. c. And death, the last of all his 
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lives, Mj God, my Saviom*, comes : Ere long I know he shall ap-pear, In power and glo - ry great ; 
foes, Lie vanquished at his feet. 



. J ♦ 



1 



9- 



A 




JV 



E 



* 



^ 



grr^ 



ii 



S 



I: 



P 



2 Then, though the worms my flesh devour, 
And make my form their prey, 
I know I shall arise with power, 

On the last judgment-day : 
When God shall stand upon the earth, 
, Him there mine eyes snail see; 
-^J^A sAall/eel a second bJrtlL 
^^^cf cjrsj. j^'^ 2jun be. 



3 Then his own hand shall wipe the tears 

From every weeping eye ; 
And paios and groans, and griefs and fears, 

Shall cease eternally. 
How long, dear Saviour, oh, how long 

Shall uiis bright hour delay ? 
Oh, hasten thy appearance. Lord, 

Axid. \yna% Wk 'sh eVcomQ day. 




SOXTO-S or S-AJLVA-TIOIT. 
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HYMNS 

** IwUlgiveyffuresi" Matt xx : 38. 

1 I HEARD the voice of Jesus say, 

Come unto me and rest: 
Lay down, thou weary one, lay down 

Thy head upon my breast. 
I oame to Jesus as I was, 

Weary, and worn, and sad, 
I found in him a resting-pUce, 

And he has made me glad. 

2 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

Behold, I freely give 
The living water; thirsty one, 

Stoop down and drink and live. 
I came to Jesus, and I drank 

Of that life-giving stream; 
My thirst was quenched, my soul revived, 

And now I live in him. 

8 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

I am this dark world's light. 
Look unto me, thy mom shall rise 

And all thy day be bright. 
I locked to Jesus, and I found / 

In him my Star, my Sun : 
And in that Hght of life Til walk, 

Till all my journey's done. 

"/« my Fatket^s Mouse art many mansums. John 14 : 2. 
1 When I can read my title clear 
To mansions in the skies, 
ril bid fietrewell to every fear. 

And wipe my weeping eyes. 
Should earth against mv soul engage, 

And hellish darts be hurled. 
Then I can smile at 8ataa*8 rage. 
And face a frowning world. 



TO Aim." 

2 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 

And storms of sorrow &11 ; 
May I but safely reach my home. 

My Grod, my heaven, my all, — 
There shall t bathe my weary soul 

In seas of heavenly rest. 
And not a wave of trouble roll 

Across my peaceful breast. 
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The Lord God giveth them light l and they shall reign 
for ever and ever. Rev. 22:5. 
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1 These are the crowns that we shall wear, 

When all the saints are crowned ; 
These are the palms that we shall bear 

On yonder holv g<"ound. 
These are the robes, unsoiled and white. 

Which we shall then put on, 
When, foremost *mong tine sons of light. 

We sit on yonder throne. 

2 Then welcome toil and care and pain I 

And welcome sorrow too I 
All toil is rest, all grief is gain, 

With such a prize in view. 
Come, crown and throne ; come, robe and palm ; 

Burst forth, glad stream of peace I 
Come, holy city of the Lamb I 

Bise, Sun of righteousness ! 

X JL U *^ To whom be honor and power everlasting.^'* x Tim. 6 : 16. 
I Now to the Lamb that once was slain, 
Be endless blessings paid; 
Salvation, glory, joy remain 

Forever on thy head. 
Thou hast redeemed us by thy bloody 
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= SOITOS OF SAJJVA-TIOKr- 

THE CROSS OF JESUS. 7.6. 

" Unto us which are saved iiisthe power of God.''* x Cor. i : i8. 
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( I aaw the cross of Je - sus When burden'd with my sin ; ) 

(I sought the cross of Je - sus To give me peace with - in : ) I bronght my sin to Je - siu 
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Je - sus I found my peace with God. 
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his blood; And in the cross of 
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2. 

I love the cross of Jesus, 
It tells me what t aln ; 

A vj^e and guilty creature, 
Saved only tht*ough the Lamb. 

No righteousness, no merit, 
No beauty can I plead ; 



^ere I read. 




I 



8. 

I clasp the cross of Jesus 

In every trying hour, 
My sure and certain refuge, 

My never-failing tower. 
In every fear and conflict 

I more than conqueror am ; 
livmg Fm safe, or dying, 

Tbrough Christ the mesi lAxab. 



4. 

9w66t k the cross of Jesus 1 

There let my weary heart 
Still rest in perfect peace 

TiU.life itself depart. 
And then in strains of glory 

1*11 sing thy wond'rous power, 
Where sin can never enter 

And death is known no more. 



^-A^TTK .AJNJD iio:p:Ei soi:>ic>^- 



so3sras op^ s-a.3jva.tioi<t- 
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HYMNS TO "THE GROSS OF JESUS." 
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" Christ was once offered to bear the 
sins of many. Heb. 9 : 28. 

1 I LAT ray sins on Jesus, 

The spotless Lamb of God ; 
He bears them all, and frees us 

From the accursed load. 
I bring my guilt to Jesus, 

To wash my crimson stains 
White, in his blood most precious, 

Till not a spot remains. 

2 T lay my wants on Jesus ; 

And fullness dwells in him ; 
He heals all my diseases, 

He doth my soul redeem. 
I lay my griefs on Jesus, 

My burdens and my cares ; 
Pie from them all releases, 

He aH my sorrow shares. 

3 I rest my soul on Jesna, 

This weary soul of mine ; 
His right hand me embraces, 

I on his breast recline. 
I love the name of Jesus, 

Immanuel, Christ, the Lord; 
Lik6 fragrance on the breezes 

His name abroad is poured. 



4 I long to be like Jesua, 

Meek, loving, lowly, mild* 
I long to be like Jesus, 

The Father's holy child. 
I long to be with Jesus, 

Amid the heavenly throng, 
To sing with saJote Ws praises, 

To Jearn the angels* song. 



I 



X X O " They which are wriiien in the 
Lamb's book o/ii/e.'* Rev. 2x : 27. 

1 Oh, if my^name be written 

In God's own Book of Life, 
How calmly will I suffer 

All sorrow, toil, and atrife I 
Let fiercest foes assail me. 

And compass me around, 
If my poor name be only 

On its bright pages found I 

2 If there my name be written, 

ni welcome every woe, 
And smile, though waves of sorrow 

Body and soul o'ei-flow. 
Bright gleamiogs from thy presence 

Will make my spirit bright, 
And keep my aoul m patience 

Till faith is lost in sight. 

3 Oh, let my name be written 

Within that blessed book 1 
In mercy, gracious Saviour, 

Upon thy servant look, 
Who daily mourns in sorrow 

When weary foofsteps. stray 
From thee, O blessed Saviour, 

The Life, the Truth, the Way. 

4 Dear ix>rd, by earnest striving, 

I wait to do thy will, 
Watching and over praying 

Thy purpose to folfiU 
I heed not, though thou lead me 

Through sorrow, toil, oad ^\x^^^ 
If but my name \)e 'WT\\X.eii 

In thy blest Book oi lAl^X 



114; " Whebur we live therefore or die, 
we are the Lord' s."*^ Rom. 14 : 8. 

1 Amid life's wild commotion, 

Where nought the heart can cheer, 
Who points beyond its ocean 

To heaven's orighter sphere ? 
Ora* feeble footsteps guioing, 

When from the path we stray, 
Who leads to bliss abiding ! 

Christ is our only Way. 

2 When doubts and fears distress us, 

And all around is gloom, 
And shame and fear oppress us. 

Who can our souls illume ? 
Heaven's rays are round us gleaming. 

And making all things bright, 
The sun of truth is beaming 

In glory on our sight. 

3 Who fills our hearts with gladness 

That none can take away \ 
Who shows us, 'midst our sadness, 

The distant realms of day ! 
'Mid fears of* death assailing, 

Who stills the hearts' wild strife I 
Tis Christ 1 our Friend, unfailing. 

The Way, the Truth, the Life. 

Ho "■'^ «*2f praise thee more and 



fnore. 



\ 



Ps. 71 : 14. 
Etebnal praise be given, 

And songs of highest worth. 
By all the hosts of heaven, 

And all the saints on earth, 
To God, supreme confessed^ 



X 



^-A^rria: ajstid koipib ^ot^o^^- 




>7 Uisa THAUIElMEli. 



zsoisras of sAi^vA-Tioisr. = 



m SHEPHERD. 

ki goad iht^rd sivith hit lift for thi shiip." John 1 







'Where death o'eiha^ing nigh, 
My goal woold terrify 

With Buddea chillr^ 
Vet T am not afraid ; 



117 ••OtHyGsd,i,nol/arfiiimm.."—¥t.3i:n. 

1 LosD. do not leare me ! 2 If Hion wflt guide me, 

Tm but a Kttle child, Gladly I'llV with thee ;— 

Weak, poor, and dn defiled, No harm on oome to me 

A&aid, alone ; Holdbg thy hand ; 

Bet thoa art etroog and nise, And eoon mj weary feet 

No ill can thee surprise ; Bnfe in the golden etreet, 

Beaeath thy loving eyes "^ " "■"" ■'---■™ - 

Danger le none. 
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SOXTO-S or B-AJLiVA-TION-- 



SHINING SHORE. 



=^ 
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** IVt r^oict in hopt of the glory of God," Romans 5:3.'- 

OEOBSE F. BOOT. Br permissloiL 




n 



1. Mj- days are gliding swiftly by, And I, a pilgrim stranger^Would not detain them as they fly, — ^Those 



D. s. just be-f( 



F=t5=ff 



Fine. Chorus. 



D. s. just be-fore the shining shore, We 

D.a. 




hours of toil and dan - ger. For now we stand on Jordan's strand, Our friends are passing o - ver ; And 
may al - most dis - cov - er. 



5 



11^ 



[1 \ r \ 1 1 III \i \ I Ib ^E 



f 



i 



t=* 



^ 



2 Well rird our loins, my brethren dear, 
Oiir heavenly home discerning ; 
Our absent Lord has left us word. 
Let eyery lamp be burning. 

8 Should eoming days be oold and dark, 
We need not cease oiu* sin^JOiS ; 



\ 



That perfect rest naught can molest 
Where golden harps are ringing. 

4 Let sorrow's rudest tempest blow, 
Each chord on earth to seyer^ 
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/l^f/l/?£>? MY HOME. 

There is laid up /or tne a crown of righteousness^ a Tim. 4 : 8. 



=^ 



.j j'N j'f g i g^ 



Music by JOHN M. EYAKS. 

N— 




S 



1. A caown of glo - ry bright, By faith's clear eyes I 



see. 
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la yon - der realms of 



f 



j^ 



iw^ 



ChovHff. 
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mc. 



light, Pre - pared for 



m^m 



1 — f 



I'm near- er my h^e, near - er my home, near - er my home to 



p— t^ 



r B'^ i— ^ 



/^ 
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^ 



ban 



ifctJ 
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JRepeat very sqftty. 



^m 



fore. 



day; 



Yes I near - er my home ia heaven to • day T 



ev - er 






was be 



t 



* 



^ 



2 Oh, may I faithful prove, 

- ^^ei2r0£fj> the orowD in view, 
-^^yi^AT-aus-A the storma of life 
-^■^ ^^J^ /Pursue 



I 



3 Jesus, be thou my guide, 
My daily steps attend ; 
Oh, keep me near thy Bide» 
Be thou my friend. 



\ 



4 Be thou my shield and sun, 
My Saviour and my guard ; 
And when my work is done. 



-AJ>TID I3:OT»B 30^i^Q:^- 
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E Not the labore of my honda 
Cnn fulfil th^ law's demaads : 
Could mj leai do respite know, 
Could my tears forever flow, 
Alt for em ooald not atona ; 
Thou must save, and thou alone. 



3 Nothiut; in mj I 
Simply to thy ci 
Naked, camo to 



dib 



Hslpleaa, look to tbee for gram ; 
Fonl, T to thy fountaui fly ; 
Wash me. Saviour, or I die 1 

4 While I draw thU fleeting breath, 
WheD mj eyelids cloee in death. 
When I Boar to worlds uakoowi), 
See thee on thy judgmeotrthrone. 
Rock of ages. oUtt for i 
Latm ■ " ■" ■ ■ 



: IPAITO A.I^T3 ti.O^"B BO-^Qie.- " 
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-aoxras of bajl.va.t'ion'. : 
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LUFLLfi. 

•• Jtaa CkrM iame into th, vxirtd to s. 



n. H. WHITNET. 




f^tr- 


— IH — r 
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Td-+a 
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mj beart to 

r r r 


thee. 


Whep the «ad. Bad Bh 

1 J « i iTg 


=3- 
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t jgnrf 
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err 
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1 r r r r. 1 1 
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2 Sow I know Uion loveat. 
And doBt plead for me, 
Make me vei? Uumkful 

!□ my praters t« tbM, 



Unke me Gt to meet thee 
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Words by Ect. ALFRED TAYLOR. 



8T0GKWELL. 8. 7. 

I weu brotig^hi law and he helped me" Ps. xr6 : 6. 
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MqrIc by D. E. JONES. 



VH[[ \ \\im\[m^^^p^ 




1 God is near me ; he will cheer me 

"When the waves of sorrow roll ; 
He'll defend me, he will lend me 
Comfort for my troubled soul. | 

2 When I'm sinking, almost thinking 

That my God has hid his face, 
Fears all groundless, mercy boundless, 
Brighter, clearer, shines his face. 



8 He hath spoken ; never broken 
Hath his faithful promise been ; 
Loves me ever, fails me never, 
Washes out my deepest sin. 

4 Always near me, ever cheer me. 
Father, Saviour, hear my cry ! 
Comfort bringing, keep me singing 
Hallelujah, when I die. 



-L ^O " Be of good courage and ne ihaU strengthen thy heart." Ps. 27 : 14. 



1 CousAOE, brother, do not stumble, 

"" Though thy path be dark as night ; 
There's a star to guide the humble, 
"Trust in God, and do the right." 

2 Let the road be rough and dreary, 

And its end far out of sight, 
Foot it bravely I strong or weary, 
« Trust ID ^odt, and do the right" 



L: 



8 Simple rule, and safest guiding, 
Inward peace, and inward might. 
Star upon our path abiding, 

"Trust in God, and do the right." 

4 Some will hate thee, some will love thee, 
Some will flatter, some will slight t. 



X 
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124 BATTLE HYMN OF THE REPUBLIC. 

" Tk€ glorious liberty of the children of God:' Rora 8 : ax. 
Words by Mrs. JULIA WAED HOWE. 



-rFf #ftt-# -^ ^ ^ ^ 



1. Mine eyes have seen the glo - ry of the com-ing of the Lord; He is tramp- iDg out the 

2. I have seen him in the watchfires of a hun-dred circ- ling camps ; They have build- ed him an 

3. I have read a fie - ry gos - pel, writ in burnished rows of steel, " As ye deal with my con- 



g!S 



¥ 






i 







vin - tage where the grapes of wrath are stored ^ He hath loosed the fate- ful light- ning of his 

al - tar in the eve - ning dews and damps ; I have read his righ- teous sen > tence by the 

tem - ners, so with you my grace shall deal ;** Let the He - ro, born of wo - man, crush the 



\ "^-^t? — ^ t? — t;i \- 



y ^ y 



i-ii4-hF 



£^eEe3 



^^ 



^ 



S£S 



=ff 



t 



-.1 



ter - ri - ble quick sword : His truth is march - ing on. 
dim and flar - ing lamps : His day is march - ing oa 
ser-pent with his heel. Since Grod is march - ing on. 



J I Chorus. jy j y J 



Glo - ry, glo - ry, hal - le - lu - jahl 




1 



I 



^41^1^ 



^ 



^ 



■V 



^"-fS-xm .AjsriD HOPS so^rots- 



(r 



rr aoigro-a or BA-i^vA-Tioasr. — 

BmiE HYMN OF THE REPUBLIC. -Concluded. 



'^^ U^,4H^^m mf r^ ^ ^ 




Glo - rr, glo - rv, hal - le - lu - jaU 1 Glo - ry, glo-ry, hal- le - lu'- jah 1 His truth is marcbiDg on. 



m 



: f f:f fir 
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'^ L^ P 1^ 
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Hb Fb g if ^Mff i' 
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1 



125 



4 He has sounded forth the trumpet that shall never call retreat ; 
He is sifting out the hearts of men before his judgment-seat : 
Oh, be swift, mj soulf to answer him 1 be jubilant, my feet : 

Our God is marching on. 

5 In the beauty of the lilies Christ was bom across the sea, 
With a priory in his bosom that transfigures you and me ; 
As he died to make men holy, let iv^e to make men free, 

While Grod is niarohing on. 

HUNTINGTON. 8. M. 

" Whosoever liveth attd believeth tn tne shah never die.^* John x x : 26. 



M 



Words by Rct. G. W. BETHUNE. 
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t^ 



g^«r* 



Wf^^ 



s. 



Hnai« by T. E. PERKINS. 



wm^^tHm 



r 

1 . It is not death to die — ^To leave this weary road, And/mid the brotherhood on high,To be at home with God. 




It is not death to close 

The eye long dimmed bj tears. 
And wake, in gloriouB repose 
To spend eternal yean. 




It is not death to fling 

Aside this aiiiM d\i%l, 
And rise, on etwrni^ exxiWAXi^ Nr«i%, 

To live among l\ie yiftX.- 






^AJZms. A.1>T3D ia.OT?"E^ ^0«5 




r= 



SOXTO'S OF GLA.Xi'VA.'riOI^.: 

GREA TION— Concluded. 
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8 Though in a bare and rugged way, 
. Through devious, lonely wilds I stray, 
His bounty shall my pains beguile; 
The barren wilderness shall smile, 
With living green and herbage crowned. 
And streams shall murmur ^ around. 



Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Lord I art with me still ; 
Thy rod and crook shall give me aid, 
And guide me through the dismal shade. 




127 OLIVET. 6s £ 4s. 

" Faith is the suhsiance of things hoped /or^ the evidence of things not seen." 

I 



Dr. MASON. 
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z 



m 






t 



lSIi%2 



sz: 
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F 



1. Mt fi^th looks up to thee, 
Thou Lamb of dalvary, 

Saviour divine ; 
Now hear me while I pray ; 
Take all my guilt away; 
Oh, let me from this day 

Be wholly thine. 

2 May thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my £unting heart. 

My zeal inspire ; 
As thou hast died for me, 
Oh, may my love to thee. 
Pure, warm, and changeless be,- 

A living £ re. 



\ 



^-A.lTKt A^ISTTD 



8 While life's dark maze I tread, 
And griefs around me spread, 

Be thou my guide ; 
Bid darkness turn to day. 
Wipe sorrow's tears away, 
JNTor let me ever stray 

From thee aside. 

4 When ends life's transient dream. 
When death's cold, suUen stream 

Shall o'er me roll ; 
Blest Saviour, then, in love. 
Fear and distrust rftina^<i.\ 



^0^>S^3ce»- 




e 
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Worda by Mrs. LTDU BAXTER. 



=T SOXTOS or SAXiVA-TION. 

K STARLESS GROWN. 

" A crown of glory that ftxdtth not awayj*^ x Peter 5 : 4. 



Music by T. E. PEEKTOS. 



|f4 ^ I j j-^ 




( Ob, shall I wear a starless crown In yon- der world of glo-ry? Or will some lit - tie friend be 
( The wondrous sto - ry of the ocoss, The sufferings of the Sav-iour, Who died that he from worldly 





Full Cfiot'us, 



^m 



m 




^ 



^ 



^ 



=^ 
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found To whom IVe told the sto - ry — { 

dross Might win us to his fa - vor. J O hap-pydayl O happy place! "We soon shall meet to- geth-er, 







&^ 



m 



tS-f-^- 



p 




Where Jesus stands with smil- ing face To crown us his for • ev • er. 




^/^nrrrmUjt 



r 



2. 

B: A youthfiil army now ve stand 
: Our Captain's word is given, 
We'll onward move, his blest command 

Will guide us on to heaven. 
When ransom'd hosts shall gather round 

The Lamb on Zion's mountain, 
Oh, there may we in ranks be found, 
Beside the living fountain. 



JE^-A-ira .AI^TID IIO^"B SOl!5ac3- 
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ModtraJU), 
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SOXrOS or S AJLiV A.TIOISr. ! . 

They skaU skUie as the stars for ever and ever." Dan. la i 3. 
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G. F. BOOT. By permission. 
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1. When he com - 



H'te^ M 



eth, when he 

0- 



com - eth, 



To 



make up 



his 



jew - 



els, All 



A 



W^ i i N^-^-^- 



* 






T 

his 



I 



\i Miii- 



fe 



jew - els, precious jew - els. His lov'd and his own. Like the stars of the moming, His 



^^^ 
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^ 



r~n^T 
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^i^fe 




bright crown a - dom - ing, TlieT ^mll shine in their beau - ty, Bright gems for his crown. 

J I 
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w p ; n F M f^ 



Biffli^! 
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2 He will gather, he will gather 
TTie gems for his kingdom ; 
All the pure ones, all the bright ones, 
JBj3 loved and bis own. — Cho 






? 



f 



f 
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8 Little children, little children, 
Who love their Redeemer, 
Are the jewels^ precious Jewels^ 




^ 



I 

mG TO THE LORD. 



" My mtndh shaU sjeak thefraise of the Lord:' Ps. 145 : 91. 

Words and Mnsic by Re?. ALFRED TAYLOR. 
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r 

who reigns a-bove, Sing witli a cheer-ful voice; Sing of the Saviour's 



£ 
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Chorus, 
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^m 



Sing of his lo 



howhekiiepsns 
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of his power, Sing of his love, Sing to the Lord who reigns a - bove. . 



f 



rf- 



m 



ev - ery hour ; Sing 



fagzrg 



T 



F 



^ 
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1 



2. 

Sing in the darkest hour of night, 
Sing, for the Lord is near ; 

Sing how he giveth strength and light, 
Sing, for he loras to hear. 



8. 



Sing in the hour of holy joy; 

Sing when the day is bright ; 
Praise shall our holiest powers employ \ 

Sing, for Ixe gW^a \»\a^\.. 



4. 



I 



Sing with the ransomed choir on high, 
Sing in the gladdest strains ; 



X 
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SOIsTQS OF S-A.IjV-A.TI03M. 
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PMISE Y£ tTEHOVAH. 

" Let the children of Zion be joyfUl in their King. " Psalm 149 : 2. 



Mnsic by T. E. PERKlTfS. 




1 1^ p 



^: 



, j Praise yo Je-ho - vah, praise the Lord most ho - ly, Who cheers the contrite, girds with strength th(5 weak; J 

. * "I Praise him who will with gio - ry crown the low - ly, [Omit ] J 

^ ] Praise ye tiie Lord for all his lov - iag - kind-ness And all the ten - der mer-ciee he hath shown:) 
"* I Praise him who par - dons all our sin and blindness, [Omit ] ) 









• • 



^s- 



fid time. Semi'Chortts, 



# a 1 0- 
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And with sal - va - tion beau-ti-fy the meek. Praise him for his constant care, His ev - er- 
And calls us sons, and takes us for his own. 



t 
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Chmnis^ 
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^ 



pres-ent love ; Praise him, for he hears our prayer, And answers from a - bove. Praise God the 
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T-n^.TSEi soTsros-nr 
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PRA/SE YE JEHOVAH. -Concluded. 
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Fa - ther, Praise the ev - er - bleas--^ Son, Praise God the Spir - it, Pftdse the Three iflT One. 
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S Praise ye Jehovah I source of every blessing, — 
Before his gifts earth's richest booos are dim.: 
Resting in him, his peace and joy possessing, 
All things are ours, for we have all in him. 



4 Praise ye the Father ! God the Lord who gave us, 
With full and perfect love his only Son ; 
Praise ye the Son who died himself to save us ! 
Praise ye the Spirit I praise the Three in One 1 




133 HEBER. C. M. 

" There is none otJier name under heaven f^iven among nun whereby we must he saved." Acts 4 : 12. 

GEORGE KIK6SLEY. 
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1 There is a name I like to hear, 

I love to speak its worth : 
It sounds like music in mine ear, 
The sweetest name on earth. 

2 It tells me of a Saviour's love, 

Who died to set me free ; 
It tells me of his precious blood, 
The Bumer^B perfect plea. 

8 Jesus 1 the name I love so well 
The name I love to hear! 



?ff 
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No saint on earth its worth can tell, 
No heart conceive how dear. 

This name shall shed its fragrance still 

Along this stormy road, 
Shall sweetly smooth the rugged hill 

That leads me up to God. 

And there, with all the blood-bought throng, 

From sin and sorrow free, 
m sing the new eternal song 

Of Jeaua' loy^ fet xas^. 



Ti A.IST! '^ '>"^T nrS»-rzr--r:-:=rr:~ 
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OUR SAVIOUR KING. 



=^ 



"Even yesuSf who delivered us /rom the wrath to coined x Thess. z : lo. 
Words by Bey. ALF&ED TATLOR. Music by Mrs. JOSEPH F. ENAPP. 
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1. Praise the Lord, the Say - iour EiDg I Glad - Ij sing 

2. Praise him for his dy - iDg loye i From a - boye, 



I J' ' ; ji 



4. 
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To our King, Loud the joj - ful 
Rich in loye, Je - sus, might -y 

i ■ 
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prais- es ring, The praise to Christ our King : Raise the tri -umph loud and long, 'Raise the soDg, 
Say-iour, came, To saye from sin and shame : Praise his name who came to die, From on higl^ 
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Chom8. 



mn^\^ i/jj i Hji i rjj jijj^ i j.j^ 



Clear and strong, Hearts and yoi - ces join the song, Je - sus, bless - ed Je - bus. Praise him, 
Came to die ; To his arms of loye we'll fly, Je - bus, bless - ed Je - sus. 
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=r80X<T0-S OS* ©AXiV'-A.TION-- = 

OUR SAVIOUR KING— Concluded. 
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praise him, Je 
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BUS, bless-ed Je - bus ; Praise him, praise him, Je - sus, bless-ed Je - bus. 
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8 Praise him, for he lives a^ain, 
lives to reign; 1^0% in vam 
We wUl trust his mighty love, 
Our Saviour reigns above : 



Glorv to his name we sing, 
Glamy sing, To our King, 
Ix>ud the ffrateful anthems ring, 
Jesus, blessed Jesus. 
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VALENTIA, 0. M. 



" Blessed be his glorious name forever^ Ps. 73 : 19. 



EBERWEDT. 
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1 Abise, my soul I my joyful powers, 

And tnumph in my God ; 
Awake, my voice 1 and loud proclaim 
His glorious grace abroad. 

2 The arms of everlasting love 

Beneath my soul he placed, 
And on the Bock of Ages set 
My BUppery footsteps fast. 
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8 The city of my blest abode 
Ts walled around with grace ; 
Salvation for a bulwark stands. 
To shield the sacred place. 

4 Arise, my soul 1 awake, my voice ! 
And tunes of pleasure sing; 
Loud hallelujahs shall address 
My Saviour and my King. 



FH/WISB BOTSJO^- 





]_ Ooome, Qod'Bbsts.'ffitliHiiigiiig^l LoudsoDgBof trimiwh . raieel Ye nuMomed ooes, GoKRe, brmg- iog Yoi 
2.'Zfo si^s, Qcrteara^iutr Mr-ron^jNowmar tbe joj-ml B»Qg; Nowdawtuthaglad to- mor ■ row, Fo 




gladdest uotes of praUel Eedeamed of God, returning From bood«o and from oWna,Tonr hearts -with rapti 
whiab- we've iTaiUdloiig- Nook>udBtiordoQbtsdie^re«»jug, No glooiiiyfearsiuuitiy;fi^oW«oiti«BtbepromiE 
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BOXTGhS OF S AJLi'V-A.TION'. = 

THE EVERLASTING JOY-Comiuded. 
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joy - ful voi - ces ring - ing, The song of love we raise. 
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3 No more the days of fasting 

And mourning for the dead 
But pleasures everlasting, 

And joy on every head. 
The days of sadness ended, 

The weary, darkened night, 
Now shines the lustre splendid, 

The golden, glorious light. 
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MARLOW. C. M. 
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Worthy is ike Lamb that was slain." Rev. 5 : 12. 



Come, let usjSiaovirclieStfiilspilars' ,' ,' " — ' i Tenthousaffiit'bdtiSilmi^rettieh' 
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let us jdiaourcli^erfiil songs' ,' ]. 

j;V ;■, . ■ !-:•!■''■ ■' : ■ ■■■■■•• i^' 



^e 



^t 



ff-T^- 




-^ 






^ 






22: 






r5?^ 



'^5 'J. i Tenthou8aMtT)btiynldtoetMrt<i>n8i 
angels roundj' the throne; , ^ ' ■ '■ • ' ButJalltheirjoysareone. 




" Worthy the Lamb that died,** they cryj 

'VTg belexftl^e^Athtiff;;' r r ,v t ^ 
" "Worthy the I^inJpi," qur. Ups ^ eply, 
.^^|'Qrhe^^^a«,8lai^5j(>^:'u^/f "7 

, Jesus IS wpF*^7* ^ receive; 

Honor arid povf^^r divine ; , 
And bjessin^s, more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, forever thine. 
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My sQtU doth magnify the LQr4*^^ Luke 2 : 46. 

1 I've found the pearl of greatest price ; 

My heart ddth -sbi^ m\tfj ; ' ' 
And sing I must, 'fer Ohrisli is mine— 
Christ sheill my sdng emj>loy. 

2 Christ Jesus is my All in AH, 

My eomifort and iny love ; 

My life belo^v, and he shall be 

'My joy and ct'owu' afxJy^. 
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kyOH. G. M. 
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139 " Christ died for our sins." x Cor. 15 : 3. 

1 Alas! and did my Siiyionr bleed t 

And did my Sovereign die 1 
Would he devote that sacred head 
For such a worm as I ? 

2 Was it for orimes that I have done, 

He groaned upon the tree ? 
Amazing pitv I grace unknown t 
And love beyond degree i 

8 Well nil ght the sun in darkness hide, 
N And shut his glories in, 

When Christ, the mighty Maker, died 
For man, the creature's sin. 

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face, 

While his dear cross appears ; 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness. 
And melt my eyes to tears. 

5 But drops of grief can ne'er repay 

The debt of love I owe , 
■^^ff J^rd, I aire mjBeU away 
'^ ^ tbMtl can do. 
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'* Greater love hath no man than this^ that a man i 
down his life for his friends. " John 15 : 13. 



1 To our Redeemer's glorious I^ame 

Awake the sacred song : 
Oh, may his love (immortal flame) 
'Tune every heart and tongue. 

2 His love, what mortal thoueht can reach, 

What mortal tongue display t 
Imagination's utmost stretch 
In wonder dies away. 

8 He left his radiant throne on high, 
Left the bright realms of bliss, 
And came to earth to bleed and die I 
Was ever love like this ? 

4 Dear Lord, while we adoring pay 

Our humble thanks to thee, 
May every heart with rapture say, 
" The Saviour died for me." 

5 Oh, may the sweet, the blissful theme. 

Fill every heart and tongue ; 
Till strangers love thy charming Kame^ 
And jom the sacred song. 
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SOXTOS OF S^AJLi'V.A^mOXT. 



•* Christ in you, the hope of glory^ 
CoL 1 : 27. 

a heart to praise my Qod, 
rt from Bin set free ; 
that always feels thy hlood, 
ely shed for me. 

resigned, submissive, meek, 
eat Redeemer's throne ; 
)nly Christ is heard to speak, 
B Jesus reigns alone : 

in every thought renewed, 
iill of love divme ; 
id rights and pure and good, 
y, Lord, of Uune. 
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Hosanna to the Son of David,** 
Matt 21 : 9. 

'▲ ! be onr cheerfhl song, 
irist, oar Saviour King: 
Lse, to whom we all belong. 
1 unite and sing. 

a I here, in Joyftil bands, 

d and young proclaim ; 

1, with voices, hearts, and hands, 

•on of David's name. 

a ! sound from hill to hill, 
pread from plain to plain. 
3nder, sweeter, clearer still, 
s echo to the strain. 

m 

a t on the wings of light, 
iarth and ocean fly, 
m to eve, and noon to night, 
Leaven to earth reply. 

a ! then onr song shall be, 
ma to onr King : 
the children's jubilee, 
1 the children sing. 



HYMNS TO "AVON." 

1 43 ** Let evervthing that hath breath 
praise the Lord,*'' Ps. 150 : 6. 
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1 O, FOB a thousand tongues to sing 
My great Redeemer's praise, — 
The glories of my Ood and King, 
The triumphs of his grace I 

8 My gracious Master and my Qod, 
Assist me to proclaim, 
To spread through all the earth abroad 
The honors of thy name. 

8 Jesus 1 the name that calms our fears, 
That bids our sorrows cease ; 
'Tis music in the sinner's ears ; 
'Tis life, and health, and peace. 

4 Look unto him, ve nations ; own 
Your God, ye fallen race : 
Look, und be saved throngn foith alone, 
Be justified by grace. 
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' / will joy in the God of tny sal' 
vation," Hab. 3 : 18. 



1 Salvation 1 O, the Joyftil sound. 

Glad tidinffs to our ears ; 
A sovereign oalm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 

2 Salvation I buried onee in sin. 

At hell's dark door we lay; 
But now we rise by grace divine, . 
And see a heavenly day. 

8 Salvadon t let the echo fly 
The spacious earth around : 
While all the armies of the s^ 
Conspire to raise the sound. 

4 Salvanon 1 O thou bleeding Lamb, 
To thee the praise belongs : 
Salvation shall inspire our hearts. 
And dwell upon our tongues. 



1 4o " / win sitig praise unto thy name 
forever:* Ps. 61 : 8. 

1 Jbsus, I love thy charming name ; 

'Tis music to my ear ; 
Fain would I sound it out so loud 
That heaven and earth might hear. 

2 Tes,— thou art precious to my soul. 

My transport and my trust ; 
Jewels to thee are gaudy toys. 
And gold is sordm dust 

8 Thy grace shall dwell upon my heart, 
And shed its fhigrance there ; 
The noblest balm of all its wounds. 
The cordial of its care. 

4 I'll speak the honors of thy name 
With my last laboring breath ; 
Then, speechless, clasp thee in my arms. 
The antidote of death. 

1 4;6 ''I am the way, the truth, atid the 
life : no man cometh unto the 
Father hut by me.** John 14 : 6. 

1 Thou art the Way, to thee alone 

From sin and death we flee ; 
And he who woiUd the Father seek. 
Must seek him. Lord, by thee. 

2 Thou art the Truth, thy word alon« 

True wisdom can impart ; 
Thou only canst inform the mind 
And puriQr the heart 

8 Thou art the Life, the rending tomb 
Proclaims thy conquering arm. 
And those who put tneir trust in thee . 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 

4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life ; 
Grant us that way to know. 
That truth to keep, that life to win. 
Whose ioys 



£>:Rifk.is^ ^oi^care^. 




/^ 



148 



SAVIOUR OFWfmEkS. 
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Unlo him thai hwed US oftd tikuk^d ia from <mr sins in his OTon iiood,*'' Rev. Itj.-- . »' 

Words by fl. L HASTUNGS. ' _ - , Musi* by T.% FEEECfS. 
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- 5 Sav - iour of sin - nerg, -who for me, ' ^kd lip - on" Cal - Vary V cru ' - el tree; J 
(Who for the crimes of sin • ful men, jSuf^t* fer/^d, aq^ died, sod .rose a- gain; — { 
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Sav -Jour of sin - ners, heaven -ly Kmg, 
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Glo - ry!*^^and >^p«se ^ te. Ibee ^ we ^ bring. 
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2 Saviour of sinners, on thy brow 
Shineth the crown of glory now ; 
Holy, thrice holy, Lord, Most High, 
Seraphim in thy presence cry ;— 
There, with adoring eyes, I see 
Him who was alain on Calvary. 
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8 Saviour df sinners, thou Ihalt d»me,— 
CdDGte to! receiTe jfchy l^nbotaied bibme *,' 
Gom©"lifc'fe ihe dawn cff e*Ml}<^ day, 
Baaiahing woes and tears a^ay^- — '■-■ 
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Words tnm the German. 
^ff Boldly. ^ 



T/Zf SAVIOUR DRAWETH NIGH. 

L(ft t^ycur keads^ for your redemption draweth nigK^* Luke ax : 38. 



==^ 



Made by E. C. REYONS. 




^ l i f^' ^^ 



1. Be-joice, «11 ye be - liev - era, Re • joioe, and let your lights ap.pear; The eve-iuDg is ad- 

2. See that your lamps are bum - iug, Re - pleo • ish them with pur - e st oil, And wait for your sal- 
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yano • ing, And dark - er night is near. The Bridegroom is a • ris - ing, And spon he will be 
ya • tion, The end of earth-ly toil. The watchers on 'the mount-ain Pro - claim the bless -ed 
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draw-ing nigh, Up 1 pray, and watch, and wres- tie, At midnight comes the cry 1 
Sav - io ur n ear« Gro, meet him, as he com • eth, With hal - le - lu • jahs clear 



Re • joice 1 Re- 
! Re - joice I Re- 



(r 



==: BOXTGhS or S.A.XiV.A.'rZOXT. — 

WE SAVIOUR DRAWETH NIGH. -Concluded. 

ff "^ 
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joicel The Saviour draweth nigh, Up! pray, and watch, and wrestle, The Saviour draw-eth nigh 1 
joice i With hal - le - lu - jahs clear 1 Re-joice 1 rejoice 1 heirs of glory, The blessed Saviour's near i 
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Bejoice 1 The Sav-ioor draweih 



8 Ye saints, who here in patience 
Your heavy cross and sun 'rings bore, 
Shall live and reign forever, 
When sorrow is no more. 
Around the throne of gloiy. 
The Lamb of God ye shall behold ; 
In triumph cast before him 
Your diadems of gold I 
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nigh, Bejoice ! Up I piay, &c. 

Bejoice 1 Rejoice I 
The Saviour draweth nigh 1 
Up I Up I ye heirs of glory, 
Your Lord is drawing nigh ! 

There flourish palms of vict*ry. 
There, spotless, radiant garments are, 
There stands the peaceful harvest 
Beyond the reach of war. 

AZMON. G. lit. 



There, after stormy winter, 
The biightest flowers of earth arise, 
And from the grave's long slumber 
Shall meet again our eyes. 
Rejoice! Rejoice! 
With hallelujahs clear 1 
Up 1 up I ye saints of glory, 
The blessed Saviour's near ! 
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I press towards the mark for theorize of the high calling of God in Christ yesus." Phil. 3 : 14. 6LASBR. 




1 AwAKX, my soul, stretch every nerve, 
And pre3s with vigor on : 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal. 
And an immortal crown. 



2 A cloud of witnesses around 
Hold thee in full survey ; 
Forget the steps already trod, 
£ad onward urge thy way. 



'Tis God's all animating voice, 
That calls thee from, on high, 

lis his own hand presents the priz^ 
To l^ne upUftea eye. 
4 ThftiL'^ftkft., 
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Words by FA1?ST CROSBY. 



7y/£ LORD IS KING. 

Make a joyful noise be/ore the Lord, the Kin^J** Ps. 98 : 6. 

Mnsic by Mrs. JOSEPH F. KNAPP. Prom "Ifotes of Joy. 
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1. Praise the Lord, all ye peo - pie, oh, 

"ons of gl 
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lift up your voice, Let the floods clap their 
2. See the man - sions of glo - ~ry their por - tais un - fold, Our Re - deem • er as - 
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Chorus, 




hands and the 
cend - iug, the 



mountains re - joice. 
an - gels be - nold. 



m 



tit 



^ p I Me 



^^^ 



t 



We "will praise him, we will praise him, we will 
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join the might-y, might- y cho - rus. For the Lord is our God, for the Lord is our King. 
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-F^^^^^fS^'^^'? ^^^^^b and their splendor shall fall, 1 4 To the Lord, our Creator, salvation belongs, 
^ ^-^ ^/^'oznpbant, be raJee over all, \ Let Yaa \i».m«fe\ift ^ja^LWL-wisSo.^siw^^^T^ end songs. 
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BARTIMEUS. 8, 7. 

But he that glorieih let him glory in the Lord," 2 Cor. 10 : 17. 
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1. 

In the cross of Christ I glory. 
Towering o'er the wrecks of time ; 

And the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 



2. 

When the woes of life overtake me, 
Hopes deceive and fears annoy, 

Never shalL the cross forsake me : 
Lo 1 it glows with peace and joy. 



8. 

When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way, 

From the cross the radiance streai 
Adds new lustre to the day. 



X O O " The grace of the Lord Jesus Christ, and the love of God, and the communion qf the Holy Ghost he with you aXL Ati 

a Cor. 13 : 14. 



1 Mat the grace of Christ our Saviour, 
And the Father's boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit's favor, 
Rest upon us from above 1 



2 Thus may we abide in union 

With each other and the Lord I 

And possess, in sweet communion, 

Joys which earth cannot afford. 
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Her sins, wkick are many, are forgiven,** Luke 7 : 47. 



1. 



Hail ! my ever blessed Jesus, 

Only thee I wish to sing ; 
To my soul thy name is precious, 

Thou my Prophet, Priest, and King. 



2. 



Oh, what mercy flows from heaven ! 

Oh, what joy and happiness I 
Xiove I mucn? I'm much forgiven; 

I'm a miracle of ^aoa. 



3. 

Once with Adam's race in ruin, 
Unconcerned in sin I lay ; 

Swift destruction still pursuing, 
Till my Saviour passed that way. 

4. 

Witness, all ye hosts of heaven, 
My Redeemer's tenderness ; 

Love I much ? I'm much forgiven \ 
I'm a miracle oi gra^^. 



:^^i^a.is:ei aoisccare^. 



5. 



Shout, ye bright angelic choir. 
Praise the Lamb enthroned ab€ 

Whilst, astonished, I admire 
God's free grace and boundless ] 

6. 

That blessed moment I received 1 
Filled my soul with joy and pei 
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Words by FAMT CROSBY. 



7//£ LORD /S KING. 

" J&^^ a joyful noise b^ore the Lord^ the King?* Ps. 98 : 6. 

Mnsic by Mrs. JOSEPH P. KNAPP. From "Ifoteg of Joy. 
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1. Praise the Lord, all ye peo - pie, oh, Kft up your voice, Let the floods clap their 

2. See the man - sions of glo - ry their por - tals un - fold, Our Re - deem - er 
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ChoTxis, 




hands and the 
cend - iug, the 



mountains re - joice. 
an - gels be - nold. 
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We "will praise him, we "will praise him, we will 
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join the might-y, might- y cho-rus. For the Lord is our God, for the Lord is our King. 
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'^^^^^j^^Jt/qg't^omB of earth and their splendor shall fall, I 4 To the Lord, our Creator, salvation belongs, 
^ eA& x^refjs trfumpbant, be rales over all. I Let his name be exalted with rapture and songs. 
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iiESUS PAID IT ALL 

' A ccortUng to his mercy he saved us** Titus 3 : 5. 
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Mosie by T. E. PEBK1I7S. 




1. Noth-ing eith-er great or small, Re • mains for me to do; 

2. When he from bis loft - j throne Stooped down to do and die ; 
8. Wea - ry, working, plod- dmg one 1 Oh, wherefore toil you so f 



Je - BUS died, and paid it 

Ey - ery-thing was fid - ly 

Cease your '^ do - ing ^' all wag 
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all,^Yes, all the debt I owe. Je - bus paid it all,^ AH the debt I owe, Je • bus 
done ; ** 'Tis finished I" was his cry. 
done, Yes, a - ges long a - go. 
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died, and paid it all — Yes, all the debt I 



owe. 
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4 Till to Jesus* work you oling, 

Alone by simple faith, 
"Doing'' is a deadly thing, 
All ** doing'' ends in death. 

5 Cast your deadly "doing" down, 

Down all at Jesus' feet ; 
Stand in Him, in Him alone. 
All glorious and complete. 
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so3^Ta-s or s-A.Xi'VA.Tioasr- 

M'lL PRAISE HIS LOVE. 



" The gift of God is eternal Iffe^ through yesus Christ his Son." Rom. 6 ; 23. 
Words by Be?. ALFRED TAYLOR. Music by T. E. FERKIli 
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best gift 



of God, E - ter - nal life through Je - Btis! Our Sav-iour bears 
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beav - y load, From end - less ru - in frees ua. We'll praise bis love who reigns a - bove, A 
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tell tbe wondrous sto - ry, How from on high he came to die, To wel- oome us to glo - r 
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2 O Spirit I rescued by tby breath 
^^^^<aa2 aja^a aecxxT^^ wages, 
^^ ^rf^ power and fear 0/ death, 
-^^^ ^ our joature ^ 




3 Saviour Prince I enthroned above, 
Eternal life to give us, 
i/ Faithful to crown us with thy love, 
/ . iilmighty to receive xift. 



4 Glad praise to Father, Spirit, I 

WeVe saved from conaemna 

Tte One in Three, and Three ii 

Rich, glorious, free salvatioi 



I»K-A.1SB SOTSTOra. 
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tS HE? 



\ 



m 



**' TifAim if glory bcih now and former J^ a Peter 3 : x8. 

. A B. E. HAITBT. Jbrom "Chapel Genw.*' 

\ --^ '" "" '■'".' ; 'V Xlhorus, 



1 '. 




1. Who is he 

2. Who is he 



ia ,yoQ-de^ fstafl, 
in, yon-der cot, 



At. .whose feet the shephercis fall ? *Tis the Lo;{d, wondrous 
Bend-ii^ to Ms ton-some Ibtt 




^P5 



^^ 



crown him, Lord of alL 

^— # z a— r-«^ 



S Who is he ^o stands and weeps 
At f]^ grave where Laz'nis sleepsi 



4 Who is he in deep distress, 
Fasting in the wilderaess ? 



J 



=U=t2: 



sz: 



! 6 Lol at midnigl^t, who is he 
1 Pra^ in dark Gethsemone ? 



6 On the Across, lo! who is he, 
Sheds his prceiouB blood for me f 



1 Who is he that, from the grave, 
Oomea to heal, and help, and save? 

« ■ ■ ' * ■ ■ ■ . 

8 Who is he that on yon throne 
Rules the world of light alone ? 




Praiic^ Tttj wul, the God that (ought tbee, 

Wretohed vaudersr, &r aatraj ; 
Found thee laet aud bindly brought tiice 

From the pathg of death away; 
Praise, with love't devouteit feeliag, 

Him who eaw thj g^iilt-bom fear, 
Anil, the light of hope reveating. 

Bade the blood-Btsitied croia appear. 



Lord, this boeom' 



It feel 



Let thy grace, my vmVi chief treasure, 
Lots'b pure flame within me niiie ; 

And. BiDee words «an never meaiure, 
Let my life show fortli thy praise. 

lO.O •• Ckriil liiUlk m llu ri^ luind s/ Cfd." CoL 31 i. 
1 Jb8UB ! bail 1 enthroned in gloiy, 

There for ever to abide ; ' 

All the hesveoly host adcre thee, 
Seated at thy Father's aide. 
. There fbr uoners thon art pleading, 

There thoo dost our plaoe prepare ; i 

Ev« fen i» ii*ws*Sn^ ' 



X'AAJCSB BOITCMS- 



HYMNS TO "AUTUMN." 
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8 Worabip, honor, power, and blessiDg, 

Thou art worthy to receive ; 
Loudest pnuBea, without eeasingi 

Meet it is for us to give. 
Help, ye bright angelic spirits I 

Bring your sweetest, noblest lays : 
Help to sing our Saviour's merits, 

£klp to Snasxi Immanuel's praise. 

< < 

**He is my r^fugt a$td n^ fortrtu,^ Psalm gx : a. 

1 Call Jehovah thy salvation, 

Rest beneath th* Almighty's shade; 
In bis secret habitation. 

Dwell, nor ever be cUsmayed: 
' There no tumult can alarm thee, 

Thou shalt dread no hidden snare ; 
Guile nor violence can harm thee, 

In eternal safeg^uard there. 

2 From the sword at noonday wasting, 

From the noisome pestilence. 
In the depth of midnight blasting, 

God shall be thy sure defense: 
Fear not thou the deadly quiver, 

When a thousand feel the blow ; 
Mer<^ shall thy soul deliver, 

Though ten thousand be laid low. 

8 Siace, with pure and firm affection, 

Thou on God hast set thy love, 
With the wings of his protection. 

He will shield thee from above ; 
Thou shalt call on him in trouble, 

He will hearken, he will save ; 
Here, for grief reward thee double, 

Crowii iri/ii lite bejoad the grave. 



162 "U^aHtkuRffckwmibuOdH^ Chttrth.'* Matt x6 : iS. 

1 Glorious things of thee are spoken, 

Zion, city of our Gk>d I 
He, whose work cannot be broken, 

Formed thee for his own abode: 
On the Bock of ages founded. 

What can shake thy sure repose t 
With salvation's walls surrounded, 

Thou may'st smile at all thy foet. 

2 See the streams of livine waters. 

Springing from eternal love, 
To supply thy sons and daughters, 

And au fear of want remove 1 
Who can faint, while such a river 
,^ver flows his thirst t' assuage ; 
Grace, which, like the Lord, the giver, 

Never fails from age to age. 

163" Our consdatum dUo abountUth fy Christ." 2 Cor. z : 5. 

1 Sweet the moments, rich in blessing, 

Which before the cross I spend : 
life, and health, and peace possessing 

From the sinner's ajin^ j'riend. 
Here Til sit forever viewmff 

Mercy streaming in his blood, 
Precious drops my soul bedewing. 

Plead and daim my peace with God, 

2 Here it is I find my heaven. 

While upon the cross I gaze ; 
Love I much ! I've much forgiven 

I'm a miracle of g^ce. 
Love and grief my heart dividing, 

Gazing here Fd spend m.^ \«.«^i&»-x 
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Words by Mrs. M. A. KIDDER. 



THINE EYB'CAN SEE. 

" Lcrd, thou hast searched me and known me.** Ps. 139 : i. 
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T. EL FEBEIKS. 
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1. Dear Sav-iour, all I think or do Thine eye caa see ; My ma - ny wants, my tri - aU too, 

2. Do oloucU obeoure my mom-ing Bun? Thine eye can see; Do friends for-aake me one by one? 
8. When evening shadows o'er me creep, Thine eye can see; When on my pil-low(»lm I sleep, 





^* 



^§ 



1 



Thine eye can see ;. Wher-e'er I dwell it mat - ters not, M^ home a pal - ace 
Thine eye can see; Have I no home, no rest- ing-place? Still o-penea are thine 
Thine eye can see ; 



or a cot, Thank 
arms of grace, TTie 
I thank thee for thy watch-ful care, How sweet thy ten>der love to share. And 







^ 
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f^^ 
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- . * Z ^ d ^ 




God 1 whatev - er be my lot. Thine eye can see. 
tear of sor - row on my foce Thine eye can see. 
know that ev • ery grief I bear Thine eye can see. 



Thine eye can see, 



-T X ^ ' 






Thine eye can 



0^^^^ 



/p 



^ 



r^ r~ t 



77///l^£ f Xf CAN SEE -Concluded, 

m 
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4 If I will serve thee day by day, 
Thine eye can see ; 
If from thy pleasant paths I stray, 



'^> 



see ; Thank God ! whatev - er be my lot, Thine eye can see. 




Thine eye can see ; 
»yh€ 
And may I ever keep in view. 



Oh, take my heart, my will subdue^ 



I 



i 



Words tij Mrs. E. M. HALL. 



FULLNESS IN CHRIST. 

" And ye are Christ* s.** i Cor. 3 : 23. 



That all I think and all I do 
Thine eye can see. 



Mnsic by J. T. 6BAFE. 



I 



^^^^^k iUM^^^^^ 



tt 
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1. I hear my Saviour 8ay,Thy strength indeed is small,Thoa hast naught thy debt to pay, Find in me thy all in all. 



Chorus^ 



^m 



i 



trH- pi , U:4-tim^ 



/CN 
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Je - BUS paid it all. All to him I owe ; Sin had left a crimson stain, He washed it white as snow. 



u 
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I 



E 



I 



1— 

2 Yea, nothing good have I, 

Whereby thy grace to claim ; 
ni wash my garments white 
In the blood of Calvary's LamK 

8 And now complete in him, 
My robe his righteousness, 
Close sheltered 'neath his side, 
I am divinely blest. 



t 



4 When from my dying bed 
My ransomed soul dhall rise 
My Jesus paid it all, 
Shall echo through the skies. 

6 And when before the throne 
I stand in him complete, 
111 lay my trophies aown^ 
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Words by FANNY CBOSBT. 



l^nhr-j ^T 



L/JTLE THINGS. 

Tht LordshaU r^ok* in his works." Ps. X04 : 31. 
Uttkne, 



=^ 



f=f 



Mnslc by T. E. FEBKIN& 






1. 



{Lit -tie mod- est vio-Iet blue, Spangled o'er with moniing dew, 
Laughing in Hie sport-ive air, [Omit ] }" God has made thy leases so fair; 



\ Gk 





Lit - tie lambs that skip and plaj In the meadow fresh and gay, God pro-tects you by his care. 




p44-H 



He has made you bright and fair. 



§ 




2. 

Little star with twinkling eye, 
God has placed thee in the sky ; 
Little bira with golden wing, 
God has taught thee how to sing; 
Little clouds, that lightly rest 
On the bosom of the west, 
Floating in the summer air, 
Grod has made your form so fiiir. 



8. 

Little, merry, laughing child, 
Ever playfuX ever wild, 
Full of gladness, full of love, 
God has made thee, God above ; 
He thy happy spirit keeps, 
For he never, never sleeps ;• 
When thy life on earth is past. 
He will take thee home at last. 



J 



" ^fy aiUtlmUiejir)i/>a m 



1. I'm Bilig-ilig ny grate-fbl notea of J07, Tell-iog of Je- Bgi'lore; 

2. Oh, glad be the oolei of J07 I rain, Stian^er and ^ - gnm here 

3. I'll tell of the lore of n^ Sav'ioiiT King; Mer- i-y ii tixt ind I 



How buppv lie tlioughta my 
; Ob, loua "be wy voice of 
And e'en in my T' 




m^mi^^^m^^^ 



heart employ, Sing-jng of home H ■ bove. Mer-cy U rieb, mer-cy is free, Je - BUB, my ' 

elii^erful prane; Heavfn is bright nnd OEBr. Mer-oy is ricli, Ac. 

hour I'll sing, Jo - bub baa died far n.e. Mcr-oy ib n'cb, Ad, 







THE TWO somas. 

"AndlMiysiatgaKnt/ioHf^" Rev. 5: g. 



mm^^^^m^^^mm 



hlisfc by KAill. flEHES. 



m^^^m^^^ -^^^ 



full of yoi - Pes, Sing - iug Jo - bub' love, Sing - 
we are praia-in^, Chiist, oui- Sav - iour-Kiug, Chiiat, . 
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SOSTOS OF BAJL.-VA.mOST. 



THE TWO SONGS— Concluded. 
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/ .FmII Chortts, 
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gathering In a bless - ed throDg I Hark I the words which they are sing - ing Are sweet 
love - \y " — Christ, the chil - dren's friend I Hark 1 the an - gels strike their harp-strings With .new 
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hymns of praise, Are sweet 
shouts of song. With new 



i 



< hymns of praise, And thev come to blend their mu - sic Wi 
shouts of song ; Bless - ed an - gels, we'll sing loud - est. We 



sic With the 
I're a 
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f^-H^ 
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songs we raise ; And they come to blend their mu - sic With the songs we raise, 
blood • bought throng; Bless • ed an - gels, we'll sing load - est, .We're a blood - bought throng I 
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/'^^ 5/yi^0 OF JESUS. 

" fF(p rejoice in the hope of the glory of God,^* Romans 5 : x 



y^Tj^t 



1. I'll Bing of Je 

2. He sought me in 
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Hnsic by Iter. ALFRED TATLOB. 
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SUB era - ci - fied, The Lamb of Gk)d who bled and died ; A 
the wil • der- ness, And found me there in deep dis-tres& ; He 
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CftoriM. 






heal - iDg balm, a erim- son tide, Flowed from his head, his feet, his side. A - bove the rest this 
changed and washed this heiu*t of mine, Aqfi. filled me with his love di - vine. 
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note shall swell, " My Je - bus hath done all things well !** 




8 For what the Lord hath done for me, 
For boundless grace so rich and free, 
For all his mercies that are past, 
111 praise him while my life shall last 

4 When sorrow's waves around me roll, 
His promises my mind console ; 
When earth and hell my soul asaail. 



SOIN-GHB OX* S.AJLi'VJk.rrZOXT. 



HYMNS TO "I'LL SING OF JESUS." 
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6 When death shall steal upon my frame. 
To damp and queoch the yital flame, 
I'll turn me to mj Saviour's breast^ 
And there recline and sweetly rest 

6 And when we join the ransomed throDg, 
To chant the sweety immortal song— 
With tuneful heart and voice and tongue, 
We'll roll the lofty note along : 

9 To him who washed ns m his blood. 
And made us kings and priests to Gkxl; 
Hosanna we will ever sing, 
And make the heavenly arches ring. 



170 
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/ will brings the blind fy a way thai thty know noL 

Isaiah 4a : 16. 



1 *< Hb leadeth me I" Oh, blessed thought, 
Oh, words with heavenly comfort firaught^ 
Whatever I do, where'er I be, 
Still 'tis God's hand that leadeth met 
He leadeth me 1 He leadeth me 1 
By bis own hand he leadeth me. 

S Sometimes 'mid*scenes of deepest eloom, 
Sometimes where Eden's bowers luoom. 
By waters still, o'er troubled sea — 
8&1 'tis his hand that leadeth me 1 
He leadeth me 1 He leadeth me t 
By his own hand he leadetii me. 

8 Lord, I would clasp thy hand in mine^ 
Nor ever murmur nor repine—- 
Content whatever lot I see, 
Since 'tis my God that leadeth me. 

He leadeth me ! He leadeth me ! 

B^ bis own hand be leadeth me. 



And when my task on earth is done, 
When, by thy grace, the victory's won, 
E'en death's cold wave I will not flee. 
Since Gk>d through Jordan leadeth me. 
He leadeth me 1 He leadeth me I 
By his own hand he leadeth me. 
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The Lord is the portion o/my inheriiance.** Ps. z6 : 5. 



1 Now I have found the ground wherein 

Sure my soul's anchor may remain; 
The wounds of Jesus, for my sin 

Before the world's foundation slain; 
Whose mercy shall unshaken stay, 
When heaven and earth are fled away. 

2 O love 1 thou bottomless abyss I 

Here is my hope, mj joy, my rest ; 
Hither, when hell assails, 1 flee, 

I look into my Saviour's breast : 
Away, sad doubt and anxious fear I 
Mercy is all that's written there 1 

8 Though waves and storms ffo o'er my head. 

Though strength, and heuth, and nienda be gone^ 

Though joys be withered all and dead. 
Though every comfort be withdrawn— 

On this mv steadfast soul relies : 

Father 1 thy mercy never dies. 

4 Fixed on this ground will I remain, 

Though my*heart foil, and flesh decay. 
This anchor shall my soul sustain, 

When earth's fou![id«*kN!B^^sis3^'«»'«:\"'v 
Ufttcf % l\J\ vs^^t^.Sk^wJw^i^^sgc^^^- 
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I'LL 81 NQ TO MY GOD. 




" Let us make a joyful noise unto him with psalms" Ps. 95 : 3. 

Words by Ect. ALFRED TAILOR. 

i First time. 

S^ 1 iw N K 



Hnnic by T. E. PEREIK& 
I Second time. 



k 



m =^ ^^=M 
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iril sing to my God at the breaking of day, A note of thanksgiving Til sing 
To him who hath chasM all the darkness away, [Omit ] 







My Father, my 

0- 



^^^ 



D. o. The light of thy countenanoe helps me to see [Omtt ] Thy wonders of 




Fine. 



^imfU 
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' ^^m^ 



Friend, and my King. bright sun of righteousness, shine up-on me, En- lighten and gladden my face ; 




mer-cy and grace. 



2 m sing to my God, hi the toil of the day, 
A joyfa] and confident song ; 
And while I am sinking 111 hopefully pray 

For mercy to lead me alon^ : 
J!?J z>ray that my Saviour will stand by my side 
^^ fK&ea troubles and BorrowB distresB; 

^Zmr'^^f ^''1!^^'^^^ ^^ footsteps to guide, 



F P ' g g ^ 



8 ni smg to my God when the shadows of night 

Succeed to the sunshine of day ; 
For e'en in our darkness he gives me his lights 

And helps me to praise and to pray. 
O Father of mercy, God of all love, 

Be constantly present with me, 
"By ^'^ wA^yj \i\^t thou art reigning aboye. 



=^ 



HYMNS TO "I'LL SING OF JESUS." 
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6 When death shall steal upon my frame. 
To damp and queoch the vital flamoi 
I'll turn me to my Saviour's breast^ 
And there recline and sweetly rest 

6 And when we join the ransomed throng, 
To chant the sweet, immortal song— 
With tuneful heart and voice and tongue, 
We'll roll the lofty note along : 

*l To him who washed us m his blood. 
And made us kings and priests to God; 
Hosanna we will ever sing, 
And make the heavenly arches ring. 



170 
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/ wtU bring the Hi$tdhy a way thai they know net, 

Isaiah 4a : 16. 



1 *< Hb leadeth me I" Oh, blessed thought, 
Oh, words with heavenly comfort firaught^ 
Whatever I do, where'er I be, 
Still 'tis God's hand that leadeth met 

He leadeth me 1 He leadeth me! 

By Us own hand he leadeth me. 

S Sometimes 'mid'seenes of deepest eloom, 
Sometimes where Eden's bowers luoom. 
By waters still, o'er troubled sea — 
Still 'tis his hand that leadetli me 1 
He leadeth me I He leadeth me t 
By his own hand he leadetii me. 

8 Lord, I would clasp thy hand in mine^ 
Nor ever murmur nor repine—- 
ContcDt whatever lot I see, 
SiDce 'tis my God that leadeth me. 
He leadeth me ! He leadetii me I 
By h'lB own baod be leadeth me. 



And when my task on earth is done, 
When, by thy grace, the victory's won, 
E'en death's cold wave I will not flee. 
Since God through Jordan leadeth me. 
He leadeth me ! He leadeth me I 
By his own hand he leadeth me. 
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The Lord ii the portion of my inheritance. " Pa. z6 : 5. 



1 Now I have found the ground wherein 

Sure my soul's anchor may remain; 
The wounds of Jesus, for my sin 

Before the world's foundation slain; 
Whose mercy shall unshaken stay, 
When heaven and earth are fled away. 

2 love 1 thou bottomless abyss I 

Here is my hope, mv joy, my rest ; 
Hither, when hell assails, I flee, 

I look into my Saviour's breast : 
Away, sad doubt and anxious fear I 
Mercy is all that's written there 1 

8 Though waves and storms go o'er my head. 

Though strength, and hefdth, and friends be gone^ 
Though joys be withered all and dead. 

Though every comfort be withdrawn— 
On this my steadfast soul relies : 
Father 1 thy mercy never dies. 

4 Fixed on this ground will I remain. 

Though my»heart fail, and flesh deeayi 
This anchor shall my soul sustain, 

When eartW«> lwBaA»^<JKsa.^s^^4^»"«=«'«=\N 
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I'LL SINQ TO MY GOD. 



" Let us make a joyful noise unio httn with psalms*^ Ps. 95 : a. 

Words by Bey. ALFRED TAYLOR. 

I First Hme. 



Hnnic by T. E. 
I Second 




, j I'll sing to my God at the breaking of day, A note of thanksgiving Til sing 
* ( To him who hath chasM all the darkness away, [Omit ] 



Sa 



^ | ? b I ; 




^Mf^MM^ i nnrrft^^ 



My Fi 



D. c. The light of thy countenance helps me to see [Omit, ] Thy wc 



Fim, 




l^ 



^ 




^n\: 3 N 3 



Friend, and my King. bright sun of righteousness, shine up-on me, En- lighten and gladden n 




mer-cy and grace. 



2 ril sing to my God, in the toil of the day, 
A joyfdl and confident song ; 
And while I am singing Til hopefully pray 

For mercy to lead me alon^ : 
ni pray that my Saviour will stand by my side 
When troubles and sorrows distress ; 
-^"^^rajr ^r Mg preBenoe my footsteps to guide, 
^aoinroj% to cheer, and to bleBB, 



8 ni BiDg to my God when the shadows of 

Succeed to the sunshine of day ; 
For e'en in our darkness he gives me his 

And helps me to praise and to pray. 
O Father of mercy, O God of all love, 

Be constantly present with me, 
By day and by night thou art reigaing a 

The night is no darkness to thee. 



JO'V SOITO©-: 



^ ff^ 



173 SING mo PM1. 

^ Tie monim stari sang ioggt^tf, 3jtd aB t^ ions rt/ Gad i^^uUd Jar Jay.** Job. 38 




Come, let us BUig, come, let nspnij, 'Tia better tbnii ru - piu - ing; I 
A - bovo tbe clouja tljE T«-disiit Jny Is ev- er brightly sW-inj; J Some heHTenly bi 



„ j We'll ahear our jour- ne 
^^'^ \ And ban-bh &U 01 



a W8 go, With praiMB gladly ring-iog, 
re aad woe With joyM voice of Bing-ing. 



iiipiiiii^pii^i^iiippi 



roll A - wny the glonm of sad - nea3, And joy break in up - oa the BOiil, Refrcahing it with gladncoH. 



^ ^^ ^-:p4m 



S The CbriBlIaD beart should alwa^ eing 

Id joy, nor pine in sorrow ; 
Our JesuB Buffered, he can bring 

A bright nad happy morrow. 
Then let as aing our oaPeB away. 

Let prayer with praise be blended, 
Though tears may fall, well eing and pray 

Till tears and prayers are ended. 



'mm$m 



3 Our songs and prayars a golden dudn 
Should reach (Wim earth to heaven, 

Where our celestial holy strain 
To ratuomed souIb is given. 

When anchored in that sea of love, 
Bright with immortal pleasnra, 

■"" '" jJQo; with angel-harps above 



asiv«tasi\^* wanjssj^-vi 



i ^ 



-jci" so33a.a.- 
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= SOKTOS OF SAJI^'V-A.TION'. 

aoD, m JOY. 



125 

Word* Mid HDBk br Ret. ALFKKD TAYIOB, 
1, Joyl for God hatbledme; JoyI for lie hiitli.fpd me ; Joy I tor he hathapcil ma On myway. Still m 



=^ 






Chobus. PraiaaluDillial-le-lu-jHliI Truathiml bal- le-lu-jahl Love him I hal-le-lu-jali! God, my joy 1 



n a h h i— e^-i — J* ^-N ■ ft'J'' ■^ 


1 


KJ> 


^ N . «, . , N, h 1^? 


^s-^7'-^'iJ iU:iii\i a^-:uiLji4m-jJft=jbH: 


g^-f-sfHhtCJ f M#f-p= 


stm t. 
H 


bis ca 


re commead mc, Un - to the day. 


b*^ ii ti I' ti 1^ — ^ r k 14.-^ 


l-i— 


' — ? 


/ p b ^ l-i — t^ ^^— IF 



Praise 1 for he bath Bought me ; 
Fraiae I for he hnth Inught me ; 
Praise the lore that hrought me 

To the light t 
His moroy etill abounding, 
His love my sin confouaaing, 
Hie light my path BUrrouDdmg, 

In darkest nigbt. 



Sound the arateftil ahonu, 
JeeuB wateheth o'er ua, 
HenTeo shioes brisbt before tu 

Sing alaudl 
Still bright the BUD U abining, 
When in the darkncsa piuiug, 
Shoving B silver lining 

Oa darkest eloud. 

.TOTf aoTsiciS.-: 



Shout I for Jeeos relgneth, 
Stil! hie power maiotaioeth, 
Still the victory gainetb. 

He is bog 1 _ 
His inerey never failing, 
Hie promise still prevailing 
Hia graoe ia all a- '' 
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ST. THOMAS. S. M. 
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Tfu Lord will give grace and 
glory" Pa. 84: n. 

1 Come, we who love the Lord, 

And let our jojs be known ; 
Join in a song with sweet accord, 
And thus surround the throne. 

2 Let those refuse to sing, 

Who never knew our God ; ^ 
But children of the heavenly King 
Should speak their joys aoroad. 

3 The men of grace have found 

Glory begun below : 
Celestial fruits on earthly ground, 
From faith and hope may grow. 

4 The hill of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets, 1 

Before we reaph tiie heavenly field^, 
Or walk the golden streets. 

6 Then let oiir sdngs abound, 
And every tear be dry \ 
We're marching thro* ' Iniai^nuers 




177" Say ve to the righteous thai U 
shaU be well with him. Is. 3 : xo. 



1 What cheering words are these 1 

. Their sweetness who can tell ? 
In time and to eternity, 
*Tis with the righteous well. 

2 In every state secure, 

Kept by Jehovah's eye; 
'Tis well with them while life endures. 
And well when called to die. 

3 *Tis well when joys arise ; 

'Tis well when sorrows flow ; 
*Ti3 well when darkness veils the 

skies, -2 - 

And strong temptations blow. 

4 *Ti8 well when at his throne 

They w estle, weep,- and pray , | 
'Tis well when at his feet they groan, 
, . .'fj^pugji grieved at his del^j. I 

I j 

6 'Tis well when Jesus calls, . 
•?• From earth and sin aris^, , 
Join with the hosts of ransomed souls. 
Made to salvatibn wise." 



A / w " They sing the song of Moses^ the 
servant of God, and the song 0/ 
the Lamo." Rev. i^ : 3. 

1 AwAKB, and sing the song 

Of Moses and the Lamb ; 
Wake every heart and every tongue 
To praise the Saviour's name. 

2 Sing of his dying love : 

Sing of his rising power ; 
Sing how he intercedes above 
For these whose sins he bore. 

3 Ye pilgrims, on |he road; 

.. To ^on's' ci£v,'^fiing! 
/Rejoice . y^e in m^ LjKmb of God,-? 
Jn Christ, the eternal King. 

4 Soon shall we Jfeear him say, — 

,,,*.' Ye bJ^'s^^^jchildren, come^;" 
Sopn will he call us hence away, 
, %nd take' his wanderers home. 

6 There sj^all each raptured tongue 
His eridlesd pi'ftise J^rodaim ; 
And sweeter voices tune the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb. 
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Words by FANNY CROSBY. 



SOXTO-S OF S.A.X1V.A.TXO2Q'. 

RING. MERRY BELLS. 

" For wUo ui a ckUd U bom" lsaiah9:6. 

S 
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Hnsic bj T. E. FESKHtS. 
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1. Mora- iDg star, in splendor shin - ing, Glad we hail thee on 



tliy -way ; WhUe we chant with 
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hap - py vol - ces, Christ the Lord is bora to 

■p- ^ ^ ± 



mgrry beilSi nng, 



i 



merry bells ; 

-0- 




Sweet-ly chime, this Christmas morn ; King, merry bells, ring, merry bells, Christ, the Lord, is born 1 



^t^ 
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2 See the desert robed in beauty. 
See the rose of Sharon bloom ; 
While the lily of the valley 

Breathes again its sweet perfume. 



8 Loud hosannas hail his coming, 
Festive garments crown his birth, 
Trumpet tongues report the story, 
Peace» good "wili to all the earth. 



4 Son of David, Prince of glory, 

. Born to set thy people jfree^ 

Reign forever, Bjng eternal, 

J AU_thfi world is bleat ia thft©^ 



FiSSTlVAJLi BOlSJQc^. 
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CHfllSnAS HALLELUJAH. 



Woris hy Mrs. H. A 



ij T, E. PEBKIS9. 






1, Blow, je gold-Gii trumpets, blow. Let the alcepin^ nations know, CbriEt tbe Lord is bora. Yon-der see tLe 

2. Ring, oh, ring, ya ailvery belle, Fnratidiiearyourcadeiioe BWeUB.Christ the Lord is bora. Ring, ond bnn-isb 
", Sio^i oh, aing, ye peo-ple free, Shout, for 'tia your ju - bi-lee, Christ the Lord is bom. Siug,while reign Ibo 




Bethlehem star. Ouidins nior-tsli from a-far; Feaae ahall reiga for er ■ er-more, Christ the Lord ia bom. 
doubt and fear. Ring, tiU all with Joy ibtXX hear, Sm u Tanijuisbed, viotorv's near, Christ the Lord ii bom. 
Three in Ooe, Riv - en of sal -va - tioo run, Now the might-y work is done, Christ tba Lord is born. 
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= soibTca-s or s.AXj'sr.A^'rioigE. =: 

TH£ HERALD ANGELS. 

A muUiiudt of the keavetdy hosit praising God.,*'* Luke a : 13. 
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Arranged from MOZAKT. 






1. Hark I the her • aid an - gels Bing, '^Glo-ry to the new-bom King! Peace on earth, and 
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mer - cj mild ; God and sin - ners re - con - ciled, God and sin • ners re - con - ciled." 



g 



^ t 



^ 



t^ £ 



p 



i 



T 



2 Joyful, all je nations, rise ; 
JoiQ the tnumphs of the skies ; 
With the angeuo hosts proclaim, 
" Christ is bom in Bethlehem." 

8 Mild he lays his glory by ; 
Bom that man no more may die ; 
Bom to raise the sons of earth ; 
Bom to give them second burth. 



4 Hail, the heaven-bora Prince of Peace t 
Hail, the Sun of Righteousness! 
Light and life to all he briugs, 

Risen with healing in his wings. 

5 Let us then with angels sing, 

" Glory to the new-cim "King! — 
Peace on earth and mercy xmld ; 
God and sinners reconciled I'* 
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Words by FANNY CB08BY. 
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IT aOI^OS OF S-A.3LiVA.TI02>T- r= 

CAROL. SWEETLY CAROL . 

**A Saviour which is Christ the LorcL*'' Luke. 3:11. 
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MuBic by P. V. 
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1. Car-ol, sweetly cr.r - ol, .A Sav-iourbom to - day; Bear the joy-ful tid-iiigs, Oh, bear them 

2. Car - ol, sweetly car - ol, As when the an - gel throng O'er the vales of Ju - dah, A - woke the 



r . ^Ah. .. 




far a - way: 
heavenly song; 
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Gar - ol, sweetly car - ol, Till earth's re - mot - est bound Shall hear the mighty 
Car-ol, sweetly car-ol, Good will, and peace, and love, Glo-ry in the 
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cho-rus. And ech-o back the sound. Car-ol, sweetly car - ol, Car - ol sweetly to - day ; 
high -est To God who reigns a - bove. Car • ol, car-ol, 
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cax- ^, <5»x- ^^"cx - '^^8^<fe.<i.^\^ to - day ; 



CAROL, SWEETLY CAROL— Concluded. 
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Bear the joy-ful tid - ings, Oh, bear them far a - way. 
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Carol, sweetly carol, 

The happy Christmas time ; 
Hark! the bells are pealing 

Their merry, merry chime ; 
Carol, sweetly carol, 

Ye shining ones above, 
Sing in loudest numbers, 

Oh, sing redeeming love. 
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Voi:d8 by FANST CSOSBT. 



GLORY TO GOD IN THE HIGHEST 

" He skaU be caUed the Son of the Highest:' Luke x : 32. 
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Hiisic by T. E. PERED^S. 
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1. Mer-ry, mer- rY chim-ing bells, Stealing o'er the si - lent dells, Hap -py news their mu- sic tells, 

2. In a man-ger far a -way Once the in - fant Sav-iour lay. He was bom on Christmas -day. 



8. Bora to die for you and me, Bom to set the cap-tive free; Prophets longed his birth to see, 
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high - est, Glo - ry in the high - est. 




4 With the bells that sweetly chime, 
Soon shall every heathen clime, 
• Hail the happy Christmas time. 
Glory in the highest. 

6 Let the joyful echo fly. 
Angels sing and earth reply, 
Glory hft ta GsA.<55^Vsss4^ 



FEST:X"VAJ-» ^o^so^- 





S Bom that, he might lead 11 

From tluB desert borne,- 

Guide our way. and feed tie 

Till the 



4 "nioiuuid, thouBHod bleaaingf 

Sng we for bis loTe, 

Choral hjmiis addrewiag 

To our Lord above. 

C Qlorj in tile bigheet. 

For ttU wondroua birtU' 

Choir of beavenl tbou erU 

Pence to all the =•-" 



ri^^JSTrvAJLi soistots-t 



185 STAR. BEAUTIFUL STAR. 

" JVhen they saw the star^ they rejoiced with exceeding jcy." Matt 2 : la 
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Words by R. W. RAYMOND. 
StOo, 



Music by FRED. SCHULINO. 
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1. Theresa a beau- ti - ful star, a beau-ti- ful star. The wea - ry travellers have fol - lowed far, 
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Chort€S, 
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Shin-ing so bright- ly all the 
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the way, Till it stood o'er the place where the young child lay. Star, star, 

r ? M7^ ^ ^ 1 • a k ^ L B^ ^ F • hr ^- b ^ 




beau-ti - ful star I Pil - grims wea-ry we are ; To Je - bus, to Je - sus, We follow thee from a - far. 




v^ 



2 In the land of the East, in the shadows of night, 
We saw the glory of thy new lights ' 

Telling us, in our distant home, 
The King-Redeemer to earth had come 1 



8 We have gold for tribute and gifts for prayer, 
Incense and myrrh, and spices rare: 
All that we have, we hither bring. 
To lay it with joy at the faet «iCt3i«."©s!6a^^ 
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: soisrca-s or sa-XiVa-tioit. = 

^//Of/r 77/f GLkD TIDINGS. 

" 7!*/ Prince of Peace.''* Isaiah 9 : 6. 
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Shout the glad tid - ings, ex - ult - ing - ly siug Je - ru - sa - lem tri- umphs, Mes - 



I 






I? — «- 



gfi 



^ 



P — V 



t=f 



S 



/ 



fet 




f= F^ 



i 



P ^ 



'§ ^=p±±=Mi^^ 



UUJl^I^ 



h 'h h 



i-<-i 



bI - ah is KiagI 1. Zi - on the mar 
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vel - 0U8 sti) - ly be tell - iog, The Son of the 
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high est, how lo-v/- ly his birth, The bright- est arch - arf. - gel in glo - ry ex - eel - ling, He 
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soibTO-s OT* s-a.l-v-a.tion:- 



SHOUT THE GLAD TIDINGS -Omduded. 
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Btoope to redeem thee, be reigns up - on earth. Shout the glad tid-ings, ex - ult-ing- ly sing, J%- 




f^nts-H 



i 



€- :f g If 



E; 



N#4f S^ 



f U L^ 



it 



w 



^-^^ 



1«/L(ft 2^ ^im«. I Mtime. 
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ru - Ba- lem triumphs, Mes - si - ah is King, King, Mes - si 



ah is King, Mes - si - ah is King. 
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2 Tell how he cometh from nation to nation, 

The heart-cheering news let the earth echo round ; 
How free to the faithful he offers salvation, 
How his people with joj* everlasting are crowned. 

8 Mortals, your homage be gratefully bringing. 
And sweet let the gladsome hosanna arise : 
Ye angels, the full hallelujah be singing ; 
One chorus resound through the earth and the skies. 
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Words by FAIWY CfKOSBT. 



SOI^TOS OF S-AJLiVA-TIOl^- 1: 

WE BETHLEHEM STAR. 

" We have seen his star in the east." Matt. 2 : 3. 
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1. A beau - ti - f ul Starv- of pur est light* On Beth -lebem rose di - vine - ly bright, And 
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ho - ly Child. 



o - yer the In - Jcuit Sav - ionr smiled, While an - gels blessed the 

^ f f I tt i t rrc- f i f f ^ £^ 4 
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Shin-ing still, shin-ing still, beau- ti-ful Beth- le-hem Morn- ing Star, Mom -ing Star. 

^tt ^B ^B ^K ^ft ^A ^A ^K ^M ^H ^^9 ^B ^ _ 
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ShiniBg still. 



shiniBg still. 



2 That wonderful Star, whose beams of old 
The prophets in their song foretold — 
TbAt wonderful Star that oame to earth, 

■^^S'^i /tenUd of tb^ SavioufB birtlL 




3 Oh, children of God, with rapture sing 
Hosanna to our Saviour King; 
And joyfully twine our garlands gay. 
Meet emblems for the Christmas-day. 
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Words by Be?. ALFRED TATLOS, 



OUR EASTER TRIUMPH. 

" Because I live ye shall live also" John. 14 : 9. 



Arr. from AUBEE, by Prof. OTTO FOX, 



^Ij J, j^^jgrillj g^j ^S^^ 



1^1=:^ 



^ 



r 



1. Bright shioes the gold- en sun I Bright breaks the glo - rioiis mora - log : Je - bub the Lord hath 

2. Loud be the soDg we raise I In lore he (Sed to save us; Full bo the note of 



V'^ I'-u \ 



221 



£ 



a 



f 



fcf^ 



tog 



i^^r^lj Jlf /-.J^W^^^ 



i 



ti 



vie - fry won, Thepow*rsof dark-ness scorn -ing. O^day of ho- ly ex - ult - a - tion, For 
grate - ful prabe, E - ter - nal life he gave us. O Je - bus, mighty to de - liv - er, In 
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Christ hath purchased our sal • ya - tion. Glad day of ho - ly joy I For he hath burst his 
thee thy chil- dren live for ev - er. Praise to the Lord of love 1 Ring out the wondrous 
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OUR EASTER TRIUMPH.-Cmiciuded. 
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pris - on: Rich be the sougs our hearts em- ploy, Our conquering Lord hath ris - en I 
sto - ry I Praise I for he reign - eth now a - bove ; ! praise the king of glo - ry I 
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Joy I for the Saviour lives I 
The power of death is broken : 

Joy 1 for the life his vict'ry gives, 
The peace his word hath spoken. 

O Jesus, over death victorious I 
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O Victor I reigning ever glorious 1 
Joy ! for with him we reign, 

His love shall fail us never I 
Joy ! for in him our crown we gain, 

The crown we wear for ever I 
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DUKE STREET. L M. . 

" CArisi siiteth on the right hand of God:' Col. 3 : i. 




1 OuE Lord is risen from the dead, 
Our Jesus is gone up on high ; 

. The powers of hell are captive led 
Dragged to the portals of the sky. 

2 Lo ! his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the solemn lay — 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly 

gates, 
Te everJastiDg doors, give w&y I 




Loose all your bars of golden light, 
And wide unfold the heavenly scene : 
He claims these mansions as his right ; 
Receive the King of Glory ia 

" Who \b the King of Glory—who ?" 
The Lord that all his foes o'ercame, 
The world, sin, death, and hell o'^^- 

thre'W ; 
And Jeana \s l\ie oovxc^vietcrf^ \«xafc 



Lo ! his triumphal chariot waits. 
And angels chant the solemn lay — 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates, 
Ye everlasting doors, give way ! 

6 " Who is the King of Glory—who r 
The Lord of boundless power Tjaa^ ' 
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Words by Re?. ALFRED TATLOB. 

J^A J J J . ^ 



**Nffw is Christ risen from the deaul.** x Cor. 15 : ao. 
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Maslc by T. E. PERKINS. 
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1. Christ is ris - en from the dead, Christ, our ev - er - liv - ing Head ; Now he lives who once was slain, 

2. Christ liath 



* 



triumphed o'er the grave, Christ hath shown his powV to save ; Cm - el death and bit - ter strife : 



CH0EU8.ndight- y Vic - tor, strong to save, Thou tSst conquered o'er the grave, Death hath lost its powV and sting; 

Fine, 
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Lives, for ev - er - more to reign. Ris - en Sun of Righteousness, Risen to save, to cheer, to bless ; 
Christ hath pur-chased end- less life. Now our faith is not in vain ; Je - sus Christ hath risen a • gain ; 




Praise to our vie - to - rious King. 
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Bright our hope beyond the tomb, 
Gone, the darkness, gone, the gloom, 



Bless- ed Saviour, liv - ing Lord, Ev - er be thv name a - dored. Gone, the dreadfnl fear of death, 
Vic-tory thro' our conqu'ring Lord, To his Father s throne re - stored. We may sing with latest breath ; 

JL . . . . ^ > f * L^^ 
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Sown in weakness, raised in power, 

SFor the resurrection hour ; 
Glory, glory, let us sing, 
Glory to our risen King. 
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= soNrca-s of SA.Xi'VA.Tioisr. : 

//KM5 TO "CHRIST 18 RISEN." 
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« rA* Lord of Hosts, he is the KING OP GLORY:' 

Psalm. 24 : lo. 

1 " Wide, ye heavenly gates, unfold, 

Closed no more by death and sin : 
Kow the conquering Lord behold, 

Let the King of glory in.*' 
Hark, th' angelic hosts inquire, 

« Who is he, th' aUni^hty King f " 
Hark again, the answering choir 

Thus in strains of triumph sing * — 

2 " He whose powerful arm, alone, 

On his foes destruction hurled; 
He who hath the victory won ; 

He who saved a ruined world; 
He who God's pure law fulfilled, 

Jesus, the Incarnate Word; 
He whose truth with blood was sealed — 

He is heaven's all-glorious Lord. 

3 " Who shall to this blest abode 

Follow in the Saviour's train ? " 
"They who in his cleansing blood. 

Wash away each guilty stain; 
^hey whose daily actions prove 

Steadfast faitli, and holy fear, 
Fervent zeal, and grateful love. 

They shall dwell for ever here." 

" The (tngel of the Lord came and rolled back ike stone 
from the door." Matt 28 : a. 

1 Angels I roll the rock away ; 
Death I yield up thy mighty prey ; 
See I the Saviour leaves the tomb, 
Glowing with immortal bloom. 
Hark 1 the wondering angels raise 
Louder notes of joyful praise ; 
Let the earth's remotest bound 



Echo with the blissful sound. 
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2 Now, ye saints, lift up your eyes, 
See him high m glory rise I 
Hosts of angels, on the road, 
Hail him — the incarnate God. 
Heaven unfolds its portals wide, 
See the Conqueror through them ride I 
King of glory 1 mount thy throne- 
Boundless empire is thine own. 

8 Praise him, ye celestial choirs 1 
Tune, and sweep your golden lyres ; 
Raise, O earth 1 your noblest songs. 
From ten thousand thousand tongues. 
Every note with wonder swell, 
Sin o'erthrown, and captive hell ! 
Where, O death, is now thy sting? 
Where thy terrors, vanquished king ? 

*' If ye then he risen with Christy seek those things which 
are above^ where Christ sitteth on the right hand of 
God" Col. 3 : 1. 

1 Christ the Lord is risen to-day, 
Sons of men and angels say : 
Baise your joys and triumphs high, 
Sing, ye heavens, and earth reply. 
Love's redeeming work is done. 
Fought the fight, the victory won : 
Jesus' agony is o'er, 

Darkness veils the earth no more. 

2 Vain the stone, the watch, the seid, 
Christ hath burst the gates of hell; 
Death in vain forbids him rise, 
Christ hath opened Paradise. 

Soar we now where Christ hath led, 
> Following our exalted Head; 
Made like him, like him we rise ; 
Ours the cross^ the ^rave.^t5a«^'4».s».. 
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so^TO-s or SAJE-VA-Tioisr-; 



LEBSON EXERCISE ON THE LIFE OF JESUS. 



The fonowisg exercise embraces some of the principal4)oiiits of interest in the life of our Savionr, and may be used with profit 
in any school. It can be used so as to occnpy half an hour, or a whole session, as may be desirable ; or for a concert or anniver- 
eary exercise. 

To conduct this exercise with interest, the Scripture passages may be read by the superintendent or teacher, or by some of the 
scholars, or by the whole school. Or the passages may be portioned out, one or more to each class. 

God the Father gave tfeaua, 

*' God so loved the world," etc. John 3 : 16. 
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Words by Rst. ALFRED TATLOfi. 



LOVING JESUS. 



Music by T. E. PEREDfS. 
Semi- Chorus, 
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God in boundless mer - cy gave Christ bis Son, our souls to save ; Praise his love who kind-ly gave us 
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Christ, from sin and death to save us. Lov - ing Je - sus, blessed Lord, Ev - er be thy name a- dored. 
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LESSON EXERCISE— Concluded. 
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•Tetus Presented in the Temple 
fvith Simeon, 

The promise of the comiiur Savioiir. 
Luke 1:78, 74. 

The glory of the reign of the Saviour. 
Luke 1 : 82. 

Light to lighten the Gentiles. Lnke S : 82. 

Fall salvauon in Jesns. Lnke 2 : 80. 

Jbsub on onr fallen race 
Lifts the briehtnesB of his fitce. 
S. Cho. Jesns bnngs complete salvation 
Unto erery tribe and nation. 

J'eeus, the Model JBoy, in the Tem- 
ple. 

Jesns grew in grace. Lnke 2 : 62. 

He was found in the temple. Luke 2 : 46. 

About his Father^s business. Luke 2 : 49. 

Jbsus Christ, while yet a boy, 
Did his Father^B work with Joy. 
8. Cho. God in heaven knows and sees us ; 
H«lp UB, Lord, to grow like Jesus. 

J'eaus Bttptized by J'ohn, 

The baptism. Matthew 8 : 18. 

The voice firom heaven. Mathew 8 : 17. 

Jksub Christ, by John baptized. 
By the Father recognized. 
B. Cho. Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 
Testify of JesuB^ ment. 

tTesus Tempted* 

JesuB led Into the wildemesB. Matt. 4 : 
1-4. 

JesuB victorious over the tempter. .Matt. 
4:10,11. 

In the dark and trying hour, 
Jesus felt the tempters power. 
B. Cho. He was tempted, yet victorious, 

Onr High Priest, for ever glorious. 

J'eeus Cleansing the Temple. 

God*B house should be pure. John 2 : 16. 



Our bodies the temples of the Holy 
Ghost. 1 Cor. 8:16,17. 

Gladness in going to the house of God. 
Psalm 122 : 1. 

Jesus, human and divine. 
Cleanse my heart and make me thine. 
S. Cho. In thv nonse with Joy appei^ing, 
Gladly all thy Gospel hearing. 

Wonderful WorTce of tfestis, 

John sent his disciples to Jesns. Luke 
7:19. 
Jesus showed them his miracles. Luke 

7:21,92. 

All diseaseB he can cure. 
Gives his Gospel to the poor ; 
S. Cho. From our sins and fears he IVees us, 
Mighty Saviour, loving Jesus. 

fJe^ue, the Wonderful Teacher, 

*' Never man spake like this ■ man.** 
John 7: 46. 
^' As one having authority." Matt. 7 : 29. 
Full of grace and love. Luke 4 : 22. 

Jesfb, Teacher flrom above, 
Wonderfhl and fhll of love ; 
S. Cho. All thy blessed word receiving, 
Gladly, fhUy thee believing. 

J'eeus, tlie Oreat Saviour, 

"Salvation to the lost sinner. Luke 19 : 9. 
Came to seek and Bave the lost Luke 
19:10. 

Thou canst make the sinner whole ; 
Jesus, cleanse and save my soul. 
S. Cho. Jesus saves flrom condemnation. 
Praise him for his f^ee salvation. 

Jesus f the IHvine Messiah, 

On^ with the Father. John 14 : 9, 10. 
The way, the truth, the life. John 14: 6. 
Access to the Father through him. Eph. 
2:18. 



Father, Son, and Spirit, one God. 1 John 
1:7. 

Chbxbt, the life, the truth, the way, 
Help me come to thee to-day. 
S. Cho. Access to the Father giving, 
Through his life forever Uiong. 

Jesus in Clethsemtute, 

The agonv in the Garden. Luke 82: 42,44. 
The olBCipleB forsook Jesus. Mark 14 : 
60. 
Jesus* resignation to his Father*B wilL 

Mark 14: 86. 

To the Father prayed the Bon, 
Not my will, but thine, be done. 
S. Cho. Jesus, keep me ever by thee, 
Help me never to deny thee. 

Jesus Crucified, 

" And they crucified him.** Matt. 27 : 8S. 
On the accursed cross. Gal. 8 : 13. 
Redemption thrt)ugh' his blood. Col. 
1 : 14. 

Nailed upon th* accursed tree, 
Jesus gives his life for me. 
S. Cho. Tell abroad the wondrous story, 
How he died, the Lord of glory. 

Jesus, the Misen a/nd Glorified 
Medeemer, 

He rose lh)m the grave. John 20 : 16, 17. 

He ascended into heaven. Acts 1 : 9-11. 

He is the n^hty Conqueror. 1 Cor. 15 : 
67.68. 

He is the eternal King of glory. 1 Tim. 
1:17. 

He is the all-powerftil Mediator. Heb. 
7:86. 

He is the coming Judge. Acts 17 : 81. 

Jbsus, ever-living Lord, 
To the Father* B throne restored; 
S. Cho. Victor, mighty to deliver, ' 
King of glory, reigning ever. 
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= SOXTO-S or S-AJLtV-A-TIONT- == 

AMERfCA. 6.4. 

" 714* rock of my strength^ and my refuge^ is in God.** Ps. 6a : 7. 
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1. My coun- try, 'tis of thee, Sweet land of 
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lib - er - ty. Of thee I 
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fa - thers died, Land of the pilgrim's pride, From ev - erv mount-ain side Let free- dom ring. 
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2 My native country, thee— 
Land of the noble, free — 

Thy name I love ; 
I love thy rocks and rills, 
Thy woods and templed hills ; 
My heart with rapture thrills 

Like that above. 



8 Let music swell the breeze. 
And ring from all t^e trees 

Sweet freedom's song ; 
Let nvortal tongues awake ; 
Let all that breathe partake ; 
Let rocks their silence break — 

The soBg prolong. 



X c7 / **In the shadow of thy wings will I mdki my nftige** 



1 God bless our native land I 
Firm imay she ever stand, 
Tbrongh storm and night 




Do thou our country save 
By thy great might. 

2 For her our prayer shall rise 
To God, above t\ie Bk\eft\ 



' 4 Our fatl^ers' Gk)d, to thee, 
Author of liberty, 

To thee we smg • 
Long may our land be bright 
With freedom's holy light ; 
Protect us bv thy might, 

Great Goo, our King. 

8. F. SBriTH. 
Ps. 57 : I. 

On him we wait; 
Thou who art ever mgh, 
Guarding with watchSil eye, 
To thee aloud we cry, 



fF^ 



198 



GOOD NIGHT AND GOOD MORNING. 145 

" 3^ voice sAolt thou hear m tAe momtng-i O Lord." Ps. 5 : 3. 

Words and Music by Rev. ALFRED TAILOR. 
I First Ume. \ Second Ume, 
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I j At dawn of day, O God, I pray, Be thou my friend, my guide : 



Thro* ev - ery hour with love and powV [Omit ] For all my wants pro-vide. 




2 Secure I slept, by mercy kept, 
And grateful now I rise ; 
ThoH sendest light and sunshine bright 
To cheer my waking eyes. • 

S Shine in my heart, bid sin depart ; 
O God of wondrous grace I 
On aU my way throughout the da^ 
lift up thy blessed face. 

4 And when at last death's sl^ep is past ; 
On resurrection day 
Bid me awake ; — to glory take. 

Through Christ, my strength, I paay. 

1 {7 9 ** /« ^ momtng win I direct tny prayer unto thee." Ps. 

5 : 3. 

1 Tbb mml^ bright, with rosy light, 

Has winked me from my sleep ; 
Father, I own, thy Ibve alone 
Thy little ope aotb keep. 

2 All through tbe day, I humbly pray, 
Be thou my guard and guide ; 
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My sins forgive, and let me live, 
Blest Jesus, near thy side. 

8 Oh, make thy rest within my breast, 

Great Spirit of fdl grace : 

Make i^e like thee : — ^then shall I be 

Prepared to see thy face. 

^ -^ Rev. T. 0. SUMMERS, D.D. 

a\j\J " / vaiU Both lay me down in peace, and sleep ; for ifum^ 
Lord, only makest tne to dwell in safety" Ps. 4 : 8. 

1 The daylight fades ; the evening shades 

Are gathering round my head : 
Father above, I praise that love 
Which smooths and guards my bed. 

2 While thou art near I need not fear 

The gloofn of midnight hour : 
Blest Jesus, still from every ill 
*Defend me with thy power. 

S Pardon my sin, and enter in 
And sanctify my heart : 
Spirit divine, oh, make me thine, 

And ne'er from ma ^^^-^^^^s^^^:^ 
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OUR OWN DEAR HOME. 

" At far mt, aiid my Mtiat, wt will urve U* Lord." Joshua 34 : 15. 

1. A. 6£ALET. From "Happj Tolcc 
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1. Home, dear home, we nev- er can for-get ; Friends, dear friendB,we often there have met ; Press'd by care, 

2. Lured by gain we seek a for- eign shore, Worn and wea - ry heap the gold- en ore ; Still our yean 




■pierced by grief, Home has af-ford-ed us a sweet re - lief, j Ten- der mem- o-ries round thee t> 
hearts de- maud Rest in the homestead in our na - tive land. ( - ver land and sea we may re 
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i - vv green round the pine; Still will we cher-ish thee, our own dear 1^ 
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8 Painted pleasure holds the flowing bowl ; 
Af/rtL aad tnuBio Jure the careless soul ; 
^'^t nrjth us at borne, you'll Bnd 
^<^n,ejojrs that never leave a. Btiog behind. 



4 Firmly bound by silver chains of love 
Here are foretastes of the home abovj^ 
Thou^ from whom'all blessings come, 
YlftVo "^'B* \jo ^twsA VJftftfc i<s^ ^ Christian 
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W«rds from the German. 



[SODN-O-S or SAXi V-A.TIOIT- = 

EVEmUG LULLABY. 

**4t,evefang time it shaa he lights Zech. 14 : 7- 
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Mnslc by Rev. ALFRED TAYLOR. 
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1. Eve-ning is fall - ing to sleep in the west, Lull- ing the gold- en- bright meadows to rest ; 
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Twin- kle like diamonds the stars in the skies, Greet-ing the two bt - tie slum- ber - ing eyes. 
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Chortm. 
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Je - BUS doth keep ; 



And Je - sus will give his be - lov - ed ones sleep. 
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2 Now all the flowers have gone to repose, 
All the sweet perfume-cups gracefully close ; 
Blossoms rocked lightly on evening's mild breeze, 
DrowfliJ;:; dreamily, Bwinging the trees. 
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8 Sleep till the flowers shall open once more ; 
Sleep till the lark la tivA \s!«s5?ss^ss5¥^'^o!^^«=»^'- 



«^<ii^X»^«^^'6^ 



-^raift.- 



SlOlMSllB ©OT^C3rS- 



V 




148 



203 



CRADLE SONG. 

** Whoso puHeth his trust in the Lord shall he sa/e.*^>JI?rbv. 29 : 25. 
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Music by T. E. PERKINS. 



* 1.0 little child I lie still and sleep ; Jesus is near Thou need'st not fear ; No one need fear whom God dolii keep 
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By day or night, By aay or night ; Then lay 
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Then lay thee down in slumber deep Till morning light,Till morning light. 
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2. 

O little child I be still and rest ; 

He sweetly sleeps 

Whom Jesus keeps, 
And in the morning wai*^ \A^t, 

His child to be ; 
Love every one, but love him best, 

He first loved thee. 

8. 

OJJWe child J when thou must die, 
J^ear notbiog then, 
-Bai Bay, '*4jnen " 




To God's command, and quiet lie 

In his kind hand, 
Till he shall say, *' Dear child, come, fly 

To heaven's bright land." 

4. 

Then, when thy work on earth is done. 

Thou shalt ascend 

To meet thy Friend ; 
Jesus the little child will own, 

Safe at his side ; 
And thou shalt live before the throne 
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JACKSONVILLE, 8. 7. 

** Tkou^ Lord^ only imtkesi m* to dwell tn stifety." Ps. 4 : 8. 
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1. Tlirough the day thy ^ love hath spared iw, "Wea - ried we lay down to rest ; 

2. Pil - grims here on earth and stran - gers, Dwell - ing in the midst of foes ; 
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Throngh the si - lent watch - es guard us, Let no foe our peace mo - lest 

Us and ours pre - serve from dan - gers. In thine arms may . . . we re - pose ; 
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Sav - iour, thou our Guard -lan be, 
And when life's short day is ' past. 
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Sweet it is to trust in thee. 

Rest with thee in heaven at last. 
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LOW AT HOME. . .,/ 

" Learn first to show pUty at home." i Tim. 5 : 4. 

Words and Music by J. H. McNAUGHTON, by permission. 
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1. There is beau-ty all around, When there's love at home; There is joy in every 8ound,Wheii there's love at 

2. In the oot-ta^e there is joy, When there's love at home ; Hate and en- vy ne'er annoy, When there's love at 
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home. Peace and plen-ty here a- bide, Smiling sweet on ev - ery side. Time doth softly, sweetly gade, 
home. Ros-es blos-som'neath our feet, All the earth's a gar-den sweet, Mak-ing life a bliss complete, 
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When there's love at home. Love at home, love at home, Time doth softly, sweetly glide,When there's love at home. 
When there's love at home. Love at home, love at home, Making life a bliss complete, When there's love at home. 
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LOVE AT HOME.— Concluded. 
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8 Kindly heaven smiles above, 
"When there's love at homo ; 
All the earth is filled with love, 

When there's love at home. 
Sweeter sings the brooklet by, 
Brighter beams the azure sky, - 
Oh, there's One who smiles on high 
When there's love at home. 



4 Jesus, make me wholly thine, 
Then there's lo^ at home ; 
May thy sacrifice oe mine, 

Then there's love' at home. 
Safely from all harm I'll rest, 
With no sinful care distressed, 
Through thy tender mercy blessed 
With thy love at home. 
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HOME. 

" Be kindly affectioned one to another. 



Rom, z2: za 



By permission of MASON BReS. 
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1. Home, home I how endear - ing 1 Home I shrined In my breast I Home I ev- er so cheer >ing, Still in thy 

2. Jrlome I happiest of pla - ces I Home I thee I do - sire I Home I kind are the fa - ces Meeting a • 
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bosom I'd rest. Home ! home ! sweet home 1 Still in thy bosom I'd rest, 
round by the fire I Home 1 home I sweet home I Sver my home I de - sire ! 




8. 

Home I to thee united 1 
Home 1 for thee I bum ! 
Home 1 with. thee delighted, 
Back to thy joys I'd return. 
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THE OLD, OLD STORY. 

" Ife gave his only-begotten Son." John 3 : 16. 
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1. Tell me the old, old Bto - ry Of tin- seen things a • bove, Of Je-sus and bis glo - 17, , Of 

2. Tell me the sto - ly slow-ly. That I may take it in — That wonder- fill re - demp-tion Ood's 
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Je - BUS and 'his love. Tell me £he sto - ry sim- ply, As to a lit- tie child^ For I am weak and 
rem e - dy for sin. Tell me the sto - ry oft - en, For I for- get so soon ! The " early dew " of 

,. t J ' ■ — 1^ f- . ^ ^ m m f- , fS 




wea - ry, And help -less and de - filed. Tell me the old, old sto - ry, Tell me the old, old sto - ry, 
mom-ing Has passed a - way at noon. k k 
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77/£ OAZ?, OAZ? STORY.— Concluded. 

8. 

Tell me the story softly, 

With earnest tones, and grave ; 
Remember I Vm the sinner 
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Tell me the old, old story Of Jesus and his lOve. Whom Jesus came to save. 
^ "P-'-P" ^ -p- ■#■■#• J •Tell me that storvalways, 

r I I ^-i-t-^ b »TP ^ ^ PA^' ^W If you would rJfflly be, 
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In any time of trouble, 
A comforter to me. 



4. 



Tell me the same old stoij, 
When you have cause to &ar 

That this world's empty glory 
Is costing m^ too dear. 

Yes, and when that world's glory 
Is dawning on my soul, 

Tell me the old, old story, 

"Christ Jesus makes thee whole." 
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DARLING. GO TO REST. 



" The darkness hideth not from thee." Ps. 139 : 12. 

Words and Music by Rev. ALFRED TAYLOR. 
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1. Evening shades are fall- ing: Time to go to rest ; Stars are soft-ly call-ing Dar-ling to her nest. 

2. Time to go to bed, love; Lay thee down to sleep :Wea-ry lit- tie head, love, God will safe- ly keep. 

3. Now the lit - tie prayer, love, On the bend-ed knee; Safe in Je - sus' care, love, He can hear and see. 
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Sweet the sleep be - fore thee Till mom- ing light ; God in heaven watch o'er thee, My love, good-night. 
Now the lit -tie kiss, love, Arms clasp so tijsrht; Pleasant dreams of bliss, love; My love, good-night. 
God in mer-cy keep thee, Till sun-shine bright : Calmly, sweet- ly sleep thee. My love, good-night. 
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SOXTO-S or S A.Zj'VA.'Z'IOIN"- =zz 

CZ05£ 77/£ DOOR LIGHTLY. 

**Is it wtUwUk the childt . , , . His weU." 2 Kings 4 : 26. 



Slow and Gentle. 



WM. B. BRADBURY, 1858. 
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1. Close 

2. Mu 
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ie the door lightly, Biidle the breath, Qur lit - tie earth-an - ^1 Is talk- ing with death. Gen - tly he 
I- sic comes floating Down from above, JSn- gels are chanting Sweet wel-come of love. Oome, stricken 
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woes her, She wish - es to stay, His arms are a - bout her, He bears her a - way ; His arms are a 
weep - er, And stand by the bed, Come, gaze on the sleep-er, Our dar - ling is dead ; Come, gaze on the 
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8. 



bout her, He bears her a - way. 
sleep - er, Our dar - ling is dead. 
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Smooth out the ringlets, — * 

Close the blue eye ; 
No wonder such beauty 

Was claimed in the sky ;— 
Cross the hands gently . 

Upon the white breast, 
So like a mild spirit 

Strayed from, the blest 



4. 



Bear her out so^ly 

To her last rest, 
Safe with her Saviour, 

Darling is blest. 
J^sus hath called her, 

Pure, undefiled: 
Take comfort, sad weeper, 

« Tis well with the child." 
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Words by FAIWY CIIOSBT. 
Slow, with Feeling, 
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SOIN-Q-S OF S.A.3Li-V.A.mON-. 



MORE LIKE JESUS. 

That Christ may dwell in your hearts by faith.." Eph. 3 : 17. 
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MoEde bf W. H. DOAKE. Written expiesdr for "Howard Hissloii." 
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1. More like Je - bus would I be, Let my Sav-iour dwell with me ; Fill my soul with peace and love — 
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D. 6. Poor in spir - it would I be. 
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Make me gen - tie as a dove ; More like Je - bus, while I go, 
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Pil - grim in this world be-low ; 
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Let my Sav 



well m me. 



If he hears the raven's cry, 
If his ever watchful eye 
Marks the sparrows when they &11, 
Surely he will hear my call. 
He will teach me how to live, 
All my sinful thoughts forgive ; 
Pure m heart I still would be — 
Let my Saviour dwell in me. 



8 More like Jesus when I pray, 
More like Jesus day by day, 
May I rest me by his side. 
Where the tranquil waters elide. 
Bom of him through grace renewed, 
By his love nay will 8ubdued^ 
Rich, m ias«sv\ ^nS^-'s^'^^^''^*^-- 
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JESUS, I MY CROSS. 



** Whosoever doth not hear his cross and come after nuy cannot he my disctple.** Luke 14 : 27. 
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1. Je - BUS, I my cross have tak- en, All to leave, and follow thee : Naked, poor, despised, for-sak - en, 

2. Let the world despise and leave me ; They have left my Saviour too; Human hearts and looks deceive me, 
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Thou, from hence my all shalt be ; Per - ish ev-ery fond am - bi - tion, All Fve sought, or hop'd, or known I 
Thou art not, like them, untrue ; Oh, while thou dost smile upon me, God of wisdom, love and might I 
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8. 

Perish, earthly fame and treasure 1 
Come, disjuter, seom, and pain 1 



Yet how rich is my con - di - tion, God and heaven are still my own 1 ^° w^^t^^ fc ^^^Vf P^^^F® *» 
Foes may hate, and friends disown me, Show thy face, and aU- is "bright Oh 1 'tfe n Jt k ^f ^^^^^ 

^ I ^ , n While thy love is left to me ; 



Oh ! 'twere not in joy to charm me — 
Were that joy unmixed with thee. 
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Words Iv I>r. BONAB. 



" Tkfy shaU hunger no more^ neUher thirst any more" Rev. 7 : 16.. 
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Music by T. B. PEEKIK8. 
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1. This is not my place of r^st - ing, Mine's a cit - y yet to come ; On - -i0<]ird to it 
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Chorus. 
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I am hastening, On to my e - ter - nal home. Kev - er - more, Nev - er - more, 
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Nev - er-more be sad or wea - ry, Nev - er-more, Nev - er-more, Nev - er-raore to sin a - gain. 
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2. 

In it all is light and glory, 
O'er it shines a nightless day ; 

Every trace of sin's sad story — 
All the cnrse has passed away. 



8. 
There the Lamb, our Shepherd, lead us 

By the streams of life along ; 
On the freshest pastures feed us, 

Turns our signing into song« 



4. 

Soon we pass this dreary desert, 

Soon we bid farewell to pain, 
Nevermore be sad or weary^ 
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=r BOTTGhS or SA.IU-VA.TIOIT, . 

50Z/)/£/? OF WE CROSS. 

' Endure hardness as a good soldier of Jesus ChrisV^ a Tim. 2 : 3. 



Words by Rev. H. C. COOK. 



Music by JAS. M. NORTH. 
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1. I'm a sol - dier, sol- dier of the cross, Lit-tle sol- dier of the cross, In the ar - my of the Lord ; Fierce and 

2. I'm a sol - dier, sol- dier of the cross, Lit-tle sol- dier of the cross, In the ar - my of the Lord ; And the 
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ma - ny are the foes He will help me to op - pose, For my Captain is the Saviour gone be - fore me. 
flag that floats a- bove Is the .banner of his- love, For my Captain is the Saviour gone be - fore me. 
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On, on, on I X am march-ing on I Homo to glo - ry 1 Home to glo - ry 1 Fierce and ma- ny are the 
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' so3^TG^s of s.ajlj'v.a.tio3>t. 
SOLDIER OF THE CROSS— Concluded. 
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foes He will help me to op - pose, For my Cap - tain is the Sav - iour gone be - fore me. 



ife 



1 



lUliii 



^F^F 



Z& 



S 



fHH^ 



^ 



£ 



7— p- 

Fierce enough will be the fray, 
But I'm sure to gain the day, 
For my Captatn is the Saviour gone before me. 



8 I'm a soldier, soldier of the cross. 
Little soldier of the cross, 
And Tm fighting for the crown. 
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CHANT. 

" The Lord is my Shepherd.''^ Ps. 23 : i. 
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1 The Lord | is my | shepherd : | I shall — | not — { want. 

2 He m&eth me to lie down | in green | pastures : | He leadeth me be- 1 side the | still — | waters. 

8 He re- | storeth my | soul : | He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness | for his | name's — | sake. 

4 Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will | fear no | evil : | For thou art with me ; 

thy rod and thy | staff, they | comfort | me. 

5 Thou preparest a table before me in the presence | of mine | enemies : | Thou anointest my head with oil ; my L 

cup — I runneth | over. 

t Surely goodness and merdj shaU to\[Qy/f me all tlie \ dtyft oi * m^ \\j&ft \ \ ksi^'V^f^^s^^^'^*^^'^^ "^ 
of the / Lord for- / ever» 
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Words by Bey. ALFRED TAYL02. 



aoisro-s of s-ajliVa-tioi^. 

MY PILGRIM SONG. 

" Yet a mie while." John 14 : 19. 
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ITnsic by T. E. FEREII7S. 




1. On - ly here for a lit -tie while Oa the wea - ry pilgrim way; On-ly here for a lit- tie 

D. 8. On - ly here till my Saviour 
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Fine, 
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while On the road to glorious day; On-ly here till my work is done, And I lay my burden do^; 
ealls, And I gain my harp and crown. 
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2 Only here for a little while 

For the praise of God my King ; 
Only here for a little while 

Till his praise in heaven Biing : 
Only here m the vale of tears 

Till I learn to know and prove 
All the goodness that keeps me here 

For the better world above. 

8 Only here for a little while, 

^a^ my Lord will come at last, 
^^// i^Ae toils of tbe ''little while " 
^^a/j be all ia' safety past ; 




Christ, my King, shall ini triumph come, 
And wul wipe my tears away ; 

Christ, my Saviour, will take me home 
To the land of cloudless day. » 

4 Only here for a little while, 

'Mid the labor, grief and pain ; 
Only here for a little while, 

But forever there to reign : 
Here, to suffer, and toil, and wait, 

In the cold and darksome night ; 
There, to enter the pearly gate 

And rejoice in Gk>d's own light 
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LOVE OF JESUS. 

" Greater love hath no man than this." John 15 : 13. 
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Mu8ic by T. E. PERKWS. 
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1. There is 




no love like the love of Je - bus, Nev-er to fade or feU,- Till in - to the fold of the 

D. s. Oh, turn to that love, weary 
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Mne. Chorus, 
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peace of God, He haa gath-ered us ail. 
"wand'ring soul, Je-sus plead -eth for thee. 
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Je - sus* love, precious love. Boundless and pure and free ; 
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2 There is no heart like the heart of Jesus, 
Filled with a tender love ; 
No throb nor throe that our hearts can know, 
But he feels it above. 

8 There is ho eye like the eye of Jesus, 
Piercing so far away ; 
Ne'er out of the siglit of its tender light 
Can the wanderer stray. 



4 There is no voice like the voice of Jesus, 
Tender and sweet its chime, 
Like musical ring of a fiowiug spring 
In the bright summer time. 

6 Oh, let us hark to the voice of Jesus ; 
Oh, may we never roam, 
Till safe we rest on his loving breast, 
In the dear heavenly home. 
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7//£- UrriE PILGRIM. 

' ^r/ Kf run wiih/kUitnct ihe race that is ut btfort us,*^ Heb. 12:1. 

Amuured by Rev. L W. BACON. 




1. The wirld looks ve-ry beauti-ful And full of joy to me: The sun shines out ia glo - ry On 

2. I'm but a lit- tie pil - grim, My journey's just be -gun; They say I shall meet sor - row Be • 
8. Then like a lit - tie pil - grim,What-ev - er I may meet, 1*11 take it — joy or sor- row — And 
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ev - epy thiuir 1 see. I know I shall be hnp - py While in t}ie world I stay, For I will 

fore my jour-oey's done. The world is full of sor - row And suf - terming they say, B^t I will 
lay at Je - sua' feet. He'll com- fi^rt me in trou - ble, He'll wipe my tears a - way, With joy I'll 
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fol-low Je- BUS All the way. For I will fol - low Je - bus, For I will fi>I - low Je - bub, 
fol - low Je - WA All the way. 
fol - low Je - BUB All the way. 
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THE LITTLE PILGRIM -Concluded. 



163 



^3 i^ i \ i U S\^ ^ 




4. 



AH the way. 
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Then trials cannot yes me^ 
And pain I need not fear ; 

For when I'm cloae by Jesus 
Grief cannot come too near. 

Kot even death can harm me. 
When death I meet one day ; 

To heaven 111 follow Jesus 
All the way» 
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THE LAND ABOVE. 



**A h4tter counityy that is^ an kgavenfy.** Heb. xi : i6. 
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Words and Masic by Rey. ILFKED TATKOR. 
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1. We journey on to the land a- bove, A land of light and a land of love ; We're strangers here, and the 

2. A lit-tle while in the land be-low, And then to the laud above we'll go; A few more days on the 





^""^"1 J j IT ^ -^^ "^® P*8* through the land of sin below, 

•jZ n T~~^ ~H" We musjj look to the land to which we go; 
» # ' ' -^ — d " We must jSx our eyes on our Saviour's throne, 
lancf weVe in, Tho' a pleas-ant land, is a land of sin. ^^ «»««^ ^^^ strength in his gmce alood. 

pil- grim ro^ad, Then rest at homo with the Lord our God."- ^ .^^^ the journey's done, ond the conllfef s o'er. 
""^ -->- --* .... ^p^^ ^^^ pearly door ; 

joy, as we enter iOf 
the land of sin I 
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^ \ I I [^ U ' F r \ —^^^-^ =±.- f-irt Farewoll, farewell to 



^^ 



^- 



PIXiO-B.!]^ B0Ti5O». -^ 




tr 



164 



219 



i 



9 



Words by FANNY CROSBY. 



LOOmG UNTO JESUS. 

" 3^4^ attthor arid finisher of our/aith.** Rev. xa : a. 



Music by T. E. PERKINS. 
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1. Wea-ry not, my broth-er, Cheerful be thy song ; Is thy burden heav - y. And the journey long t 
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Doee tlie weight oppress thee, Cast it on the Lord ; Run thy race with pji-tience, Trusting 



isting in nis word. 
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Looking un - to Je - ans, He has died for thee; Oh, glo-ry be to Jej^su8,"We'll shout salvation free. 
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soxTO-s OF s-A.T-i-V"A.Tiozsr- z: 



Z(?0A7yi^^ UNTO JESUS. -Concluded. 
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Seek, and thou sbalt find him-, 

Still in faith believe, 
Call, and he will hear thee, 

Ask him, and receive : 
In the darkest moment — 

In tlie deepest night, 
He will give thee comfort^ 

He will give thee light. 
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8 Triab mav be&ll thee, 

Thorns oeset thy way, 
Never mind them, brother. 

Only watch and pray : 
Through the vale of sorrow 

Once the Saviour trod ; 
Run thy race with patience, 

Pressing on to God. 



/ WILL SfEK FOR JESUS. 



4 Labor on, my brother. 

Thou shalt reap at last 
Frpits of Joy eternal, 

When thy work is past ; 
Crowds of shining angels 

View theo from the skies, 
Run thy race with patience, 

Yonder is the prize. 



**Ahide with usJ*^ Luke 34 : 29. 



Words and Music by Rev. ALFRED TATLOB. 
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1. I will seek for Je - bus. Seek him with all my heart, Nev - er from him depart; Keep me, blessed 
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Je - SUB ; Keep me, bless-ed Je - bus. 
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2 I win think of Jesus, 
Pleasure divine I find, 
Gladly PU keep my mind 
Fiz'd alone on Jesus. 

8 I will love my Jesus, 
Oh, how he loves my soul, 



4 I will tell of Jesus, 
God in his mercy gave 
Jesus, my soul to save ; 
Tell the world pf Jesus. 

6 I will live with Jesus ; M 

Jesus^ dra^ Ksis^^^^^^- 
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SAVIOUR. LIKE A SHEPHERD LEAD US 

" Our Lord Jesiis, that great sfu^h'jrd of tJic shee^^ Heb. 13 : so. 




1. Saviour, like a shepherd lead us, Much we need thy tenderest care ; In thy plea - saot pastures feed 

D. s. Blessed Je- sus. Blessed Je - 
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For our use thy folds pre- pare. Bless>ed Je - bus, Bless-cd Je • sua, Thou hast bought us, thiuA we a 
Thou hast bought us, thine we are. 
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2. 

We are thine ; do thou befriend us, 

Be the guardian of our way ; 
Keep thy flock, from sin defend ub, 
Seek us when we go astray. 
BJesseiJ Jesus, 
^'eiir ;yom,g cEildrea wAen ihej pray. 
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3. 

Early let us seek thy favor, 
Early let us do thy will ; 

Blessed Lord, and only Saviour, 
With thy love our bosoms fill. 
Blessed Jesus, 
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S02T0-S OF SAJL•■V-A.TI03^T. 
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223 HYMN TO "SAVIOUR. LIKE A SHEPHERD." 
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" Thast that seek me eariy shaUfind me.** Prov. 8 : 17. 



1 God has said, " Forever blessed 

. Those who seek me in their youth; 
They shall find the path of wisdom, 

And the narrow way of truth :" 
Guide us, Saviour, 

la the narrow way of truth. 

2 Be our strength, for we are weakness ; 

Be our wisdom and our guide ; 
May we walk in love and meekness, 



Nearer to our Saviour's aide : 

Naught can harm us, 
While we're near our Saviour's side. 

8 Thus, when evening shades shall gather, 
We may turn our tearless eye ^. 
To the dwelling of our Father, 
To our home beyond the sky, — 

Gently passing 
To our nome beyond the sky. 
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THE BtUER COUNTRY. 

" He thai overcometk shall he clothed in white raiment** Rfcv. 3 : 5. 



Music by T. E. PEEKIHa 
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1 Fsc a little pilgrim 

And a stranger here : 
Though this world is pleasant, 
Sin is always near. 

2 Mine's a better country, 

Where there is no sin ; 
Where the tones of sorrow 
Never enter in. 



8 But a little pilgrim 

Must have garments clean. 
If he'd wear the white robes, 
And with Christ be seen. 

4 Jesus, cleanse and save me, 
Teach me to obey ; 
Holy Spirit, ji^ide me 
On my heaveulY wa^^ 
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soasroes of s-A.XjVA.Ti03sr. 
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Words by PANKY CROSBY. 
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**// vfe suffer with him,^* Rom. 8 : 17. 
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Miudc by T. E. PERKINS. 
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I. Mine the cross, and thine the glo - ry, Thou hast suf- fered once for me ; Let my life be 
2* All I am thy grace has made me, All I am I owe to thee } I can on - ly 
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calm or cloud - ed, I can trust it, Lord, to thee. Let me feel the sweet as - sur-ance 
thaDk and praise thee For a love so pure and free. I would dai - ly strive to fol - low 

ig — j^g_ qg=F:g=: i_jJ'-_|-£-j. * 
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Of thy presence al-waysnear ; Grantme on - ly this, my Father, And my poul can nev-er fear, 
here thy bless ed feet have led; May I fol - low, dai-ly jjrowing Up to thee, my liv-ing head. 



Where 
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M/fl/E THE CROSS.— Concluded. 
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3 Mine the cross, and tbine the glory. 
Thou hast borne it once for me ; 
Help me bear with Christian meekness 
Every trial sent by thee. 
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On thy strength alone relying,. 

With thy lanip to cheer my way, 
Leaning on the staff of mercy. 

I wiU labor, trust, and pray. 



BETHANY. 



Though he he not far front every one of us.'^ Acts 17 : 27. 



Dr. L. HASOir. 
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1, Near er, my God, to thee, Near- er to thee I E'en tho* it be a cross That rais-eth me I 

2. Though like the wan-der - er, The sun gone down, Dark-ness be o - ver mc. My rest a stone, 
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Still all my song shall be, Near-er, my God, to thee. Near - er, my God, to thee, Near-er to thee. 
Yet in my dreams I'd be, Near-er, my God, to thee, Near - er, my God, to thee, Near-er to thee. 



8 There let the way appear 
Steps unto heaven; 
All tniat thou sendest me, 

Tn mercy given ; 
Angels to "beckon me, 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee. 




b tf^if/fy :^feg^ #^^ ^^ 



Vv_ 



4 Then with my waking thoughts. 
Bright with thy praise, 
Out of my stony griefs 

Bethel 111 raise: 
So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee. 



6 Or \(j on joyful wing, 
Cleaving the skies. 
Sun, moon and stars forgot. 

Upward I fly. 
Still all my sone shall be. 
Nearer, ray QocU to tJift»^ 
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Words by JOSEPHINE POLLARD. 



ONWARD. STILL ONWARD. 

I fress toward the mark for the prize!^ Phil. 3 : 14. 



=^ 



Muiic by T. E. PERKINS. 

h__^ ^ \ N 




1, Tlie morninsr Iiours nre few and fleet, Tlie day is quickly done; With man -y du-ties in - complete We 

2. Still pressing on where du - ty calls, Still keeping heayen in yiew, We'll wurk for Je-bus, for we know, There's 
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P~l' 



I 
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I 




reach the set- ting sun. But still our cour-age must not fail, Tho' tri - als cloud the way. For 
al-ways work to • do. We may not live to see the end* Of la - bors we've be - gun; And 



^ 
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Tr:? — ' I b i b " ^ I — b-"^ 



V 

Ctiarus, 



I^S^^^^^^^ 



I 



on to - mor- row we must join The work be- gun to - day. 'Tis on-ward, onward we must go, Our 
CT - ery day tlie soul must gi'ieve At something left un - done. 




■ ^E^^±tt^m ^^^^ 



HI :^zz^arZxr^JL ^p^Op^f.^ 



=:= so^Tca-s or sajj-v-a-tioiq"- • 

ONWARD. STILL ONWARD.-Oonduded. 
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call-iag to ful - fil; With sin and Sa - tan rag- ing so, There is no stand-ing stiil. 



^m 



fet t-^ » i f-F 
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8 O God ! direct each onward step, 
Instruct us every day, 
And give us strength and courage now 
To tread the narrow way. 



"We praise thee for the love that lights 
These hearts and homes of ours, 

And bless thee for the joy that crowns 
Our consecrated hours. 
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Words by PH<EBE CARET. 



4- 
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ONE SWEETLY SOLEMN THOUGHT 

"And so shall we be ever with the Lord.''* z Thess. 4 : 17. 

Music T)y RcT. ALFRED TATLOE. 
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1 One sweetly | solemn | tbouwht 
Comes to me | o'er and | o'er ; 
I*m nearer my home to- | day 
Than IVe | ever been be- | fore. 

2 Nearer my | Father's | hovse. 
Where the many | mansions | be ; 
F^MUrerthe great white | throne, 
— j H^rer the crystal | sea. 



3 Nearer the | bound of | life, 
Where we lay our | burdens | down ; 
Nearer leaving my | cross, 
— I Nearer weanng my | crown. 

4 But Ivin^^ I darkly be- I tween, 
Windinir 1 down thro* the | night ; 
Is tl nt dim and unknown I stream, 
\V. ic : I leads at last to | light. 



Father! per- | feet my | trust, 
Strengthen my | feeble | £uth ; \ 
Let me feel as if I I trod 
The I shore of the nver, | death. 

For even j now my | feet 
May stana up- | on it 
I may be nearer my 
— [ Nearer now Omw 



PIXiGHRT!i/L ^0-Si5C3c^- -IIIZ 
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Words by Mrs. LYDU BAXTER. 



ONE BY ONE. 

" / win give thee a crown of life.'' Rev. 2 : la Music by T. E. PEEEINa 

First Hme. | Second time. 




%i i i ^W ^H 



^^fel 




^ j One by one we cross the liv - ^r, One by one we're passing o*er : 

'^One by one the crowns are giv - en [Omit ] On the bright and happy shore. 

rt j One by one we come to Jc - sua, As we heed bis gen- tie voice ; 

• * ^ One by one his vine-yard en - ter, [Omit ] Thereto la- bor and re - joice. 







Youth and childhood oft are pass-ing OMr the dark and roll-iog tide, And the bless-ed, ho - ly Spir - it 
One by one sweet flow'rs we gather In the glo-riousworkof love, — Garlands for the bless- ed Saviour, 
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Ifl the dy - ing Christiau's guide ; And the lov - ing, gen - tie Spir -it Bears them o'er the roll- ing tide. 
Gar-lands for the realms a - bove ; And the lov - ing, gen - tie Spir - it Bears them to our home of love. 

^ 




KEA.'VBI^ ©OTSIO^- 
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soxTOs OF sAX.VA.TioKr. 
ONE BY ONE—Conduded. 
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8 O.w. \rj one the heavy-laden 

Sink beneath the noontide sun ; 
And the aged pilgrim welcomes 

Eveoiug shadows as they come. 
One by one, with sins forgiven. 



May we stand upon the shore, 
Waiting till the blessed Spirit 

Takes our hand and guides us o'er ; 
And the loving, gentle Spirit 

Leads us to the shining shore 
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IVES. 7. 



" Therefore are they before ths throne of God.^^ Rev. 7 : 15. 

5fi 



E. IVES, Jr. 
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1 Who are these in bright array, 

This exulting, happy throng, 
Bound the altar night and day, 

Hymuiag one triumphant song ? 
" W^rtl iv is the Lamb, once slain, 

Blessing, honor, glory, power, 
Wisdi.m, riches, to obtain, 

New dominion every hour." 



2 These through fiery trials trod ; 

These from great affliction came ; 
Now, before the throne of God, 

Sealed with his almighty name : 
Clad in raiment pure and white, 

Victor-palms in every hand. 
Thro' their great Redeemer's might, 

More than conquerors they stand. 



3 Hunger, thirst, disease unknown, 
i On immortal fruits they feed ; 
Thenl, the Lamb, amidst the throne, 

Shall to living fountains lead • 
Joy and gladness banish sighs : 
Perfect love dispels all fears j 
And forever from their eyes 

God «JbaJi. ^^cs^ -K^^s^ *5ss.^c^ -^-^ae*.^ 



— Hir.A.^ElSI SO"NC>e»- 
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Words by Hn. LTDIA BAITER. 



30isros OF &j^JLrs7-j^'rzc>JST.z 

SHALL / BE THERE P 

" Unio the city of the living God:' Heb. la : m. 




Mosic b7 T. E. PESEIN& 



m^w i \ H^%r^ ^ WW mm. 



1. When saiiits gather 'round thee, dear Saviour, a - bove. And hast - en to crown thee -with jew -els of love, 

2. When teachers and schol-ars each oth - er shall greet. And join in the au-them at Je - bus' dear feet 




^-J i py / if ffM r #fFf ffr^ 




A-mid those bright mansions of glo - ry so fair, Oh, , tell mo, ilcjir Say- lour, if I shall be there t 
Rioh tok - ens of mer - cy for ev - er to share, Oh, tell me, clear Say- lour, if I shall be there t 




Oh, tell me, oh, tell me if I shall be there f Oh, tell mo, doar Sav-iour, if I shall be theiijl 

^ ^ 







— H:E-A.v:B3sr ©oir^os^- 
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8HML / BE THERE 9-Conciuded. 
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8 When those who hay^ labored and struggled to save 
Their loved ones from sorrow beyond the dark grave, 
Are bringing the treasures thej gathered with care, 
Oh, tell me, dear Saviour, if I shall be there ? 



4 O blessed Redeemer, thy mercy and grace 
Alone can prepare me to enter that place ; 
Wheb bright palms of glory the victors shall 1 
Oh, tell me, dear Saviour, if I shall be there ? 



bear, 
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VARINA. G. M. Double. 

" T/iey which are written in the LavtVs book of life. ^* Rev. 21 : 27. 



From RllfE. 
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There is a glorious world of light, 

Above the starry sky, 
Where saints departed, eloth'd in white. 

Adore the Lord most high ; 
And hark ! amid the saored songs 

Those heavenly voices raise, 
Ten thousand, thousand infant tongues 

Unite in perfect praise. 



Those are the hymns that we sliull know. 

If Jesus we obey.; 
That is the place where we shall go, 

If found in wisdom's way ; 
This is thft joy we ouerht to seek 

And make our chief concern ; 
For this wc c*)mc. from week to week, 

To rend, and hear, and learn. 



3. 

Soon will our earthly race bo run, 

Our mortal frame decay, 
Oliildren and teachers, one by one, 

Must pass from earth away. 
Great God, impress this serious thought 

This day on every breast. 
That both, the teacher and the taught. 11 
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SOISTG»-S 0£" S.A.Ij"V.A.a7IOIJa-- 



AfK GLORIOUS HOME. 



**Ah lunue not made wUh handsj eternal in the heavensJ*^ 2 Corinthians 5 : x. 
Words by Rey. ALFRED TAYLOIL Mufdc by Mrs. JOS. F, ENAFP. 



JBoys, 



Girls, 



Chorus. 



From " Notes of Joy." 




1. I have a home, a glorious home, Which Jesus bought for me, An ev - er-bless-ed home of light, From 

2. My Saviour's love, his dying love, Hath made my hope secure ; And safe in him I jour-ney on, I 




2 



sin and sor - row free; My Savibur's blood, his precious blood. The blood bo free-ly spilt, Hath 
know my home is sure : His gracious smile, his lov-ing smile Shall cheer me all the wav ; The 
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paid the all - a - vail-ing price, The price of all my guilt, 
pil-grim road I'll glad-ly walk, That leads to glo-rious day. 



My home, blest home, From 




tm 



^ 
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My home, 



blest home, 



Z- JEiE-A.VBI<r SOISIOS- 



soasro-s or SAXiVA.Ti03sr- 
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MY GLORIOUS HOME. -Concluded. 

I 
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eia and swr - row fi*ee ; 
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My home, 



? 
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my hap-py home, Which Je - bus bought for me. 
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My home, 
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8 I'll praise his love, his boundless love) 
His love and grace divine ; 
By which that happy home's secured, 
Secured forever miiie. 



His grace divine, his power divine, 
My strength, my hope shall be, 

And bear me to my blessed home, 
My Jesus there to see. 
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NO SORROW THERE. 

' A nd God shall wijie away all tears from their eyes. " Rev. 21:4. 



Ser. E. W. DUKBAS. 




f«^P^^^ 



Vs- 



I LOVE to think of heaven, 

Vhere white-robed angels are ; 

Wliere many a friend is gathered safe 
From fear, and toil, and care. 

Choru8, 

There'll be no sorrow there, 
Thei'e'll be no sorrow there; 

In heaven above, where all is love, 
There'll be no sorrow there. 



I love to think of heaven, 

Where my Redeemer reigns ; 
Where rapturous songs of triumph rise 

In endless, joyous strains. 
8. 
I love to think of heaven, 

The saints' eternal home ; 
Where palms^ and robes, and crowns' 

And all our joys are one. [ne'er fade, 



I love to tliink of heaven. 

The greetings there well meet : 
The harps-^the songs for ever ouwh-^ 

The walks — the golden streets. 
5. 
I love to think of heaven, 

That promised land so fair ; 
Oh, how niy raptured spirit longs 
I To be foreven t3iftx<i.- 



IiBA.y^l^q[ a01S=5Qf^- :^ 
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Cheerful. 



BEAUTIFUL RIVER. 

**And they shall reign /or tvtr and tvtr" Rev. 2a : 5. 
First time. 



f 
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Irsttiim. . , I 



Eey. E. LOWRT. 



jRsooncf ffm«. 




- j Shall we gath-er at the riv - er, \Vbepe bright angel feet have trod ; 

* 1 With its ciys- tal tide for • ev - ei% [Omit ] Flowing by the throne of God ? 

2 j On the mar-gin of the riv - er, Wash-ing up its ail - ver spray, 

' \ We will walk and worship ev - er, [Omit ] All the hap-py, gold- en day. 



Zis 
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^ Chorun, . p - ^ I ^^ 



5^ 



Yes, we'll gather nt the riv - er, The beau-ti- ful, the b«aa-ti - fill rir • er, Gather with th^f aiiits at the 

p- . ^ ' f ' m • m a. 

' 'I II 



^•^ l y f-f J'tI ^^^ 




er, Uatlier witn thqjfaints at the 

: sa^Egi^z g i r~--Fr 



frWtiU:«Nyi 



3 On the bosom of the river, 
Where the Saviour-king we own, 
We shaU meet, and sorrow never, 
river That flows by the throne of God. 'Neath the glory of the throne. 

^ ^ ^ J J 4 Ere we reach the shining river, 

" j [ -^^ ||. Lay we evei-y burden down ; 
^ ' ■■*" Grace our spirits wiU deliver, 




Aud provide a robe and crown. 



5 At the smiling of the river, 
Idirrar of the Saviour's face, : 
Saints, whom death will never sever, 
lift their songs of saving grace. 

• 

6 Soon well reach the shining nver, 
Soon «ur pilgrimage will cease ; 
Soon our happy hearts will quiver 
With the melody of peace. 



J 




1. Hciivuuly bomel beaven-ly homel Pre -oiousname to mu I I We to tliink llie lime will 

2, H«nvpa-lj liomcl lieaven-ly homa 1 Tbere no eloudi » - rise, No teai^drops M[, no darlt uiyLU 
8. UBttTan-ly borae I heaven- Ij borne 1 Ne'er Bhall sor - roV» gloom, Nor doubU nor fears, dis-turb me 




When i Bhail rest ii 

dial Tbj er - er - amit - icg skies. 

there, For all is peace at bome. 




soj^cGi-s o:f SAwL-vA-Tioisr. 
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OVER THERE. 

" I £^0 topre^re a place for you.^^ John. 14 : 2. 

T. C. O'KANE. Prom "Hallowed Son^s, KcvLs: il." 




^^^^ 



^=i^ 




iH 



^_ 



-# — 4? — 



1, Ob, think of a home o - ver there, By the side of the riv - er of light, 

2. Oh, think of the friends o - ver there, Who be- fore us thejour-ney have trod, 



"Vv'btrothc 
Of the 
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O - vei' there ; 
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saints, all im - mor - tal and fair, Are ,robed in their gar- raents of -white, O - ver.there, 
songs that they breathe on the air In their home in the pal . - ace of God, O - ver there. 
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O - ver there, O - ver there, Oh, think of a home - ver there. - ver there, O - ver 

O • ver there, - ver there. Oh, think of the friends O - ver there, O - ver there, - ver 
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OlO THERE— Concludes. 
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O - ver there, O - ver there, Oh, think of a home o 
ver there, • ver there, Oh, think of the friends o 
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ver there. 
ver there. 
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My Saviour is now over there, 

There my kindred and friends are at rest ; 
Then away from my sorrow and care. 

Let me fly to the land of the blest. 
Over there, 

My Saviour is now over there. 



4 I'll soon be at home over there. 
For the end of my journey I see 
Many dear to my heart over there, 
Are watching and waiting for me. 

Over there, 
I'll soon be at home over there. 
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THE HAPPY LAND. 



" New heavens and a new earth, wherein dwelleth righteousness^ 2 Peter 3 : 13 

\9t time. 




I 2<f tims. 



I I isi itme. ^ ^ I xa nm^ 



m uf r Jir r r 1 ^^ tfi '= Ff N"-i^iH^r rir r ri 



-#-.^ 




v^ 



1 There is a happy land» 
Far, far away, • 

Where saints in gloiy stand, 

Bright, bright as day. 

Oh, how they sweetly sing, 

. Worthy is our Saviour King, 

Loud let his praises ring ; 

Praise, praise for aye. 



Come to that happy land, 

Come, come away ; 
Why will ye doubting stand. 

Why stilhdelay ? 
Oh, we shall happy be, 
When from sin and sorrow free, 
Lord, we shall live with thee, 

Blest, blest for aye. 



Blight, in that happy laud, 

Beams every eye : 
Kept by a Father's iinr.d 

Love cannot die. 
Oh, then, to glory run ; 
Be a crown and kingdom won ; 
And, bright above the sun. 

We rel^i. fe^ ^^cv*.^ 



HL'EA.'VErs^ ^O'K^Of^- ^r: 
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2>f«««. Cheerful, 
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WELCOME HOME. 

Thanks he to God^ which giveth us the victory.** \ Cor. 15 : 57. 



^ 



Key. R. LOWKT. 



\8t time. 



I MHme, 




, . j There is a realm where Je - sua reigns, A home of grace and love, ) 
' \ Where aa • gels wait with sweetest strains [^Omit ] f 




To greet the saints a - bove. 



^#^=#1^: j^^' j.\'^ 



They'll sing their wel - come home to me, They'll sing their wel - come home to me; The An- gels will 




Mne. 



D.8. 



fe^fftjTIj-^ ^ 
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^^ 
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Btaad on the heavenly strand, And sing their welcome home I "Wel - come home I Wel - come home ! Tiio 



"-h h h 1 — '-U H y b 



•y — ^ — b^ 
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^ ^^^ ^ 



2 There sons of earth will join to bless [3 Yet all, alas I will not be thero, 



The precious Saviour's name, 
^^^othsd in his perfect righteousness, 
^^^^sar^t//:'o/i2 sin jwd sbaine. 




For some will slight his gj-aeo, 
Tho* now he calls, they do not care 
To turn, and seek his face. 



4 He spfeaks so kindly, " Come to me, 
And I will give you rest ;" 
The angels wait their melody. 
To greet you with the blest. 



JHSA.VEIT SOlJTOrB- 
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SOINTGhS or SAJL.-V-A.TI01Sr. 



HWHS TO "WELCOME HOME." 
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^Untop^OH therefore which believe^ 
he ts precioMsJ** i Pet 2 : 7. 



1 Oh. what bath Jesus done for me, 
He died to save my soul ; 
My sins were great, nis mercy fl*e, 
His blood hath made me whole. 

Cho. He shed his precious Uood for me, 
He gave his precioas life for me, 
The Saviour in glory pleads for me, 
And bids me welcome home. 
Welcome home. 

S He helpeth me in time of need 
By his almighty grace : 
For me he evermore dotn plead, 
And I shall see his &ce. 

8 Exalted at the Father^s side, 
Mv mansion he prepares ; 
My home of glory ne Ml provide ; 
He answers all my prayers. 

4 He is mj Lord, my risen Friend- 
He reigns upon the Uirone ; 
And he will keep me te the end,. 
Through fiiith in Urn alone. 
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** An iff^riiance incomtptihle^ 
undefited^ and that fadeth not 



>) 



away." 1 Pet. 1 : 4. 

1 Jerusalem, my happy home, 

Name ever dear to me, 
When shall my labors have an end, 
^ In joy, and peace, and thee f 
Cho. There Jesus sits upon the throne. 
There Jesus seals me as his own, 
I Ml stand in my home in his name 
He bids me welcome home, [alone. 
Welcome home. 

2 O when, then city of my God, 

Shall I thy courts ascend ; 
Where congregations ne'er break 
And Sabbaths have no end ? 



8 There happier bowers than Eden's bloom. 
Nor sin, nor sorrow know ; 
Blest seats ! through rude and stormy 
scenes, 
I onward press to you. 

4 Why should I shrink at pain and woe, 

Or feel at death dismay f 
I've Canaan's goodly land in view 
And realms of endless day. 

5 Apostles, martirrs, prophets, ttiere 

Around my Saviour stand : 
And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will Join the glorious band. 

6 Jerusalem, my happy home ! 

My soul still pants for thee ; 
Then shall my labors have an end, 
When I thy joys shall see. 

241 " O deaths where is thy sting* O 
g^ravey where is thy victory t " 
z Cor. 15 : 55. 

1 On Jordan's stormy banks I stand. 

And cast a wishlul eye 
To Canaan's flair nnd happy land, , 
Where my possessions lie. 

Cho. On Jordan's stormjr banks I stand. 
My heavenly home is close at hand : 
And soon I soall stand in the blood- 
bought land. 
And dwell with Christ at home. 
Welcome home. 

2 Oh, the transporting, rapturous scene, 

That rises to my sight I 
Sweet fields arrayed in living green, 
And rivers of delight. 

3 O'er all those wide extended plains 

Shines one eternal day ; 
THiere God, the Sun, for ever reigns. 
And scatters night away. 



X3[BA.^:B1:T BOT^Oc^- 



4 No chilling winds, no poisonous breath. 

Can reach that healtnftil shore ; 
Sickness and sorrow, pain and death. 
Are felt and feared no more. 

5 When shall I reach that happy place, 

And be forever blest ? 
When shall I 8e§ my Father's fiice, m 
Ao^ in bis bosom rest ? 

6 Filled with delight, my raptured soul 

Can here no longer stay ; 
Though Jordan's waves uround me roil, 
Fearless I 'd launch away. 

/Q^lO ** Being justified freely hy his 
grace. Rom. 3 : 24. 

1 Am Aznro grace I how sweet the soimd 

That saved a wretch like me 1 
I once wad lost, but now am found. 
Was blind, but now I see. 

Cho. I'll praise my Saviour's wondrous 
grace; 
He welcomes all our fallen race. 
To trust in his graco j.i '' seek his fiice. 
And bids us welcome h(»ne. 
Welcome home. 

2 ^Twas grace that taught my heart tolbsr. 

And grace my fears relieved ; 
How precious did that grace appear. 
The hour I first believed. 

8 Thro' many dangers, toils, and snares^ 
I liave already come : 
'Tis CTace that brought me safe thus fhr. 
And grace will lead me home. 

4 And when thin flesh and heart shall fhil. 
And mortal life shall cease, 
I shall possess, within the vail, 
A life of ^oy and peace. 
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BEAUTIFUL CITY. 

" r-*^ Ztf»i3 M /A<? /z^A/ ihetm^." Rev. 21 : 23. 
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SOXTOS OF SAJI^'V.A.'riON'. 



BEAUTIFUL C/TY— Concluded, 
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8. 

Beautiful crowns on every brow, 
Beautiful palms the conqueror's show, 
Beautiful robes the ransomed wear, 
Beautiful all who enter ther^; 
Thither I press with eager feet, 
There shall my rest be long and sweet. 



4. 

Beautiful throne for Christ our King, 
Beautiful songs the angels sing ; 
Beautiful rest^-oll wanderings cease, 
Beautiful home of perfect peace ; 
There shall my eyes the Saviour see, 
Haste to his heavenly home with me. 
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THE LAMBS OF THE UPPER FOLD. 

"And they shall see his /ace.** Rev. 23 : 4. 



B. B. H. From "Ghapel Gems. 
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1. 'Mid the pas - tures green of the bless - ed isles, Where nev - er is heat or cold, Where the 

2. There are ti « nj moaods -where the hopes of earth Were laid 'oeath the tear - wet mold, But the 
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light of life is the Shepherd's smile, Are t e Lambs of the Upper Fold. Where the lil - ies blossom in 
light that paled at the stricken hearth Was joy to the Up -per Fold. Oh, the white stone beareth a 
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fadeless spring, And nerv-er a heart grows old. Where the glad new song is the song they sing, Are the 
new name now, That nev-er on earth was told, And the ten- der Shepherd doth guard with oare The 
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Heaven is mj liome ; 
Dangers anii sorrnwi gland 
Round me on evorj hand, 
Heaven ie my Fatherland, 
□ is my home' 



.- .■ ....v., wintry blast 

Soon will l,e over past, 

I shall reaeh liome at ]bi 

Heaven is my booM. 



^...... ...J .-HLIjlot, 

Heaven is my borne ; 
And I glinll BurViv Ktand 
Tbera at my L-n'd'a right hand. 
Heaven is m; Fatherland — 
Heaven is my home. 
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HOME OF THE SOUL 

*^ And the Lamb is the light thereof ^ Rev. 2i : 23. 

PHILIP PHILLIPS. From "SInglngr Pilgrim.' 
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1. I will sing you a song of that beau-ti-ful land, The far a - way home of the soul, 

2. Oh, that home of the soul, in my vis - ions and dreams, Its bright jas - per walls I can see, 
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"Where no storms ev- er beat on the glit - ter-ing strand, While the years of e • ter • ni - ty roll. 
Till I fan - cy but thin - ly the vale in -ter - venes B« - tween the fair cit - y and me. 



f=^ 



•:n? ^^_e 



r-i 



2=45=5: 



is: 



S 



\^>—i/ 






£ 



t^ti -^ 



«=?E 



'^9^ 



^m 



V=^ 



g ^J ^F#^ 



i 




ffiZZ — 



^ 



^ 



AVhilethe years of e - ter - ni - ty r<^; 
Be - tweea the fair cit - y and me; 




8 There the great trees of life in their beauty grow. 
And the river of life flows by ; 
For no death ever enters that city, you know, 
And nothing that maketh a lie. 

4 That unchangeable home is for you and for me. 

Where Jesus of Nazareth stands ; 
The King of all kingdoms forever is he. 
And he holdeth our crowns in his hands. 

5 Oh, how sweet it will be in that beaatifUl land, 

80 IVee from all sorrow and paia ! 
With songs on our lips and with harps in our hands, 
To meet one another again. 
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A beantifal star of purest. . . 

A crown of glory bright 

Alas ! and did mv Saviour. . 

Amazing grace I now sweet. 

/Am I a soldier of the cross ? 
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187 
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27iFair shines the morning star 

Amid life's wild commotion 114| Father, my spirit search. ,. . 
Angels ! roll the rock away.. 193;From every stormy wind 
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Evening is ftilling to sleep. . 202 1 need thee, preciona Jeens.. 89 1 Mine eyes have seen the ... . 184 
Evening shades are falling. . 208 In the cross of Christ I glory 162|Mine the cross, and thine the SM 

!I love to think of heaven. . . . 233|More like Jesus would I be. SIO 
95.1 saw the cross of Jesus, . . . Ill i Morning star, in splendor. . . 179 

13 1 stood outside the gate 58 i Must Jesus bear the cross . . 

5 It is not death to die 125|My country ! 'tis of thee. . . . 



Fade, fiide each earthly joy. 



Approach, my soul, the 
Arise, my soul I my joyflil.. 

A sinner saved by grace 

As once of old a chosen band 

At dawn of day, O God 

Awake, and sing the song... 
Awake, my soul, stretch 



^ 78 I've found the pearl of. 188 

68' From Greenland's icy 30 1 will seek, for Jesus 230 

135 From the cross uplifted high 56 1 will sing you a song. 246 
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My days are gliding swiftly.. 
My faith looks up to thee ... _ . 
My fiaith shall tnuxnph o'er.. 106 

My JesuB, as thou ^nlt 90 

My pirecious daes for Jesus . 95 
My Saviour stands waiting.. 
My soul, be on thy guard. . 
My soul doth long for thee. . 
My spirit in hope Is rejoicing 
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.V7 Gentle Jesus, Saviour mild.. 82 Jerusalem^ my happy home. 240 

198iGloriou8 things of thee are.. 162 Jesus! haiU enthroned in.. 160 

178 1 God blesd our native land 1 . . 197 • Jesus hath sought us 151 

150 1 God bless our school 84 Jesus, I live to thee 7 

God hath sai d, ' ' Forever .... 222 1 Jesus, I long for thee 88 

Beautiful Zion, built above. 243|God in boundless mercy. ... 195 Jesus, I love thy charming.. 146 

Begone, unbelief I lOOJGod is near me. He will. — 122' Jesus, I my cross have taken 211 

Behold a stranger at the door 40 , Go up, go up, my heart I . . . . 92; Jesus js passing by 64 

Behold the Lamb of God . . .50, 59 Gracious Saviour, can it be . 87j Jesus, keep me near the ... . "" 

Blessed Redeemer 83) | Jesus, lover of my soul. . . . 

BlesBcvl Scripture, priceless. lliHail 1 my ever-blessed 154 Jesus loves me, this I know 

Blow, vc ix,oUen tniTiipets. . . ISO'Harkl the airisfullof voices 108 Jesus, my all, to heaven is.. 
Blow vo the trumpet, blow. ISlHark 1 the herald angels 181' Jesus, my strength and hopp 

189 iHear the voice of Jesus say. 47: Jesus, tender Saviour 121 

He leadeth me I oh, blessed.. 170 Joy, for God hath led me.. . 175 

161 1 Heavenly home! 2351 Just as I am 89 

Carol, sweetly carol 182 Home, dear home, we never 201jJustas thouart 41 

Cast thy bread upon the 3 j Home, home I how endearing 206| 

Christ IS risen from the dead 191 Hosanna 1 be our cheerM. . 142 I^and ahead 1 its fhiits are... 98 _ 

Christ the Lord is risen ..... 194 How gentle God*s command 106; Let llailh in Christ 88 j Oj for a thousand tongues . . 148 

Cliu,? close to the Rock 103 iLittle givers I come and 83iOh, if my name be written.. 118 

Close the door lightly 209 If X come to Jesus 86!Littlo modest violet-bJue. . .. 166 Oh, shall I wear a starless. . 128 

Come, gracious Spirit 74 If Jesus Christ was sent .... 6 Lon <^ my spirit pined in 61 , Oh, speed thee. Christian, . . 

Come, let us all unite to sing 46J have a home, a glorious. . . 232 Lord, at thy mercy-seat J^P\ what hath uesus done. . 

Come, letus join our cheerfiil 1371 heard the voice of Jesus. . 107 Lord, do not leave me il7,0 httle child I lie still and. . 

Come, let us sing, come let.. 173 1 hear my Saviour say 165 Lord, I hear of showers of. . 

Come to Jesus now 40 1 know *n8 Jesus loves my. . 43 Cord, In the strength of 

Come we ivho love the Lord 176 1 1 lay my sins on Jesus 112 Lord, with glowing heart I'd 

Come with singing 37 ;i lay my weary head to rest . 73 Love, love divine, 1 sing — 



Bright shines the golden. 
Call Jehovah thy salvation... 



Nearer, mv God, to thee .... 225 
Nothing either great or small 166 
Not thine own, O teacher. . . S3 
Now be the Gospel banner. . 
Now I have found a friend. . 
Now I have found tte giy^und 
Now is the accepted time. . . 
Now to the Lamb that once. 



20 
96 

171 
68 

110 



O best and holiest gift of. . . . 
O come, God's hosts, with.. 
O, for a heart to praise my . . 
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60; One by one we cross the 
51|One sweetly solemn thought 887 
169 On Jordan's stormy banks I 



Courage, brother, do not. .. . 123 

Dear Father, to thy 67 

Dear Saviour, all 1 think or. 164 
Do we thirst for living water 97 

Eternal praise be given 115 
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rU sing of Jesus crucified.. 169 

ru sing to my God 172 Make haste, O man, to live. . 

along, march along. . 
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Only here for a little while.. 816 

Onward, Christian soldiers.. SS 

80 take me kindly by the. ... 46 

16 O think of a home over 886 



I'm a little pilgrim 223March „ 

I'm a soldier, soldier of the.. ^13 March on, child of God 24 Our Father in Heaven 68 

I'm but a stranger here 245 May the grace of Christ our. 158' Our Father wh6*«Ft in 68 

I'm kneeling, Lord, at 79 Merry, merry chiming bells. 188 Our Lord is risen from the., 190 

I'm singing my grateM. .... 167, 'Mid the pastures green 84410^ woc&bSs^ ^ja^^'ESsasis*.^ ^ 
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Pmlse the Lord, all ye i 165 'Stand -up. stand up for Jesns 

r:-alsc the Lord, the Saviour 134 Stars alt bright arc heaming 

Pia Ise yc Jehovwt 132 Sun of my soul, thou 

Praj'^er is the sours sincere. 66 Sweet the moments, rich in 



Rejoice, all ye believers 149 

Rock of Ages, cleft for me. . 120 

Salvation 1 O, the joyftd 144 

Saviour of ainnere, who for. 148' 
^vlour, like a f^hepherd lead 221 
Saviour 1 thy gentle voice... 65 
Slmll we gather at the river. S34i 

Shoat the glad tidings 186 

Siioatly the shades of 71 

Siug to the Lord who reigne 181 

Sollly on the breath of 70 

Soldiers of Christy Arise 1 . . . 4 

Soon and forever! 09 

Sow in the mom thy seed. . . 10 



Tell me the old, old story.. . 

The daylight fades 

The Lord my pasture shall. . 
The Lord is my shepherd. . . 

The Master is coming 

The morning bright, with.. 
The morning hours are few. 

The morning light is 

The Spirit in our hearts. . . . 

The world looks very 

There^s a beautiful star 

There is a blessed home 

There is a glorious world of 

There is a happy land 

There is a name I like to. . . 
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There is a realm where 288 

There is beauty all around. . 205 

There is joy among the 174 

There is no love 216 

These are the crowns that . . 109 

This is not my place of 2121 

Thou art my Shepherd 116 

Thou art the Way, to thee. . 146 
Thou that once on mother^s 69 
Though earthly joys may ... 21 ; 
Through another year ol'. ... 188 
Through the day thy love. . . 204 
Thy way, not mine, O Lord. 93 i 
To our Redeemer's glorious 140 

Waiting by the silent river.* 81 

We have come to Jesns 2 

Weary not, my brother 219 

We ioumey on to the land. . 218 
We'll praise thy name 22 
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We'll toil and labor 29 

We must be bom a^in 48 

We've listed in a holy war. . 81 
What cheering words are. . . 177 

What means this eager 57 

When I can read my title. . . 108 
When I survey the wondrous 77 

When he cometh 129 

When saints gather round.. 280 

When shall the voice of 19 

Who are these in bright. ... 229 
Who is he in yonder stall... IBS 

Wide, ye heavenly gates 192 

With tearful eyes I Took 42 

Work, Christian laborer. ... 14 
Work for Jesus, work to-day 18 

Work, for the Master 1 

Work, for the night is 86 

Ye servants of God 101 
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139:Close the door lightly. . . 
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Battling for the Lord 

B.attle hymn of the Republic 

Beautimi City 

Beautifhl River 

Behold the Lamb of God .... 

, Blessed Redeemer 
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Bought with a price 

Bright tiawna tlie day 
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SJ? Darling, go to rest. 
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^^Palth in Christ.... 
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Gentle Jesns 

Glad Note-' of Joy 

Glory to God In the highest. 

God d1o89 our School 

God is Love. 

God, my Joy 

Good Night and Good 



Harvest Home 

Heavenly Home . . . . , 
Heaven is my Home 
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Home 

Home of the soul 
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If I come to Jesus 

I'll sing of Jesus 

ril sing to my God 

166 iPm kneeling at the door . . . . 
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82 Invocation, L. M 73 

1()7 1 wlU seek for Jesus 290 

388Ives, 7 229 
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175 Jesns, I my cross 211 

108 Jesus is mine 95 

Jesus is passing by, 6,4 64 

8 Jesus loves me ISO 

235:Je8a3, my all 85 

245,' Jesns of Nazareth passeth.. 57 

1.33'Jesu8 paid it all 166 

206! Jesus, tender Saviour 131 

246 1 Jesus will welcome me 65 

126! Jewels 129 

Joy among the Angels 174 

36 JoyfUl Hoeannas 161 

169i Just as I am ^ 

172 

791 Keep on Praying 61 
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LaTwrn, S. M 17 

Labor, watch and wait 90 

LeadthechUd kindly....... 45 

Lesson Exercise 196 

Little Giyers 88 

Little Things 165 

Looking unto Jesus. 219 

Love at Home 905 

Love Divine 147 

Loving Jesus 195 

Love of Jesus 316 

LneUa 121 

Marlow,C. H 137 

Martyn, 7, 80 

Mine the Cross 994 

Missionary Hymn, 7,6 80 

More like Jesus 210 

My ^orious Home 989 

My Jesus, as thou wilt, 6 . . . 90 

My Pilgrim Song 215 

My precious Class, 7,6 95 

My Saviour dear, 7 69 

My Shepherd 116 

Nearer my Home..... 119 

Near the Cross 73 

Never to Bin again 918 
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One by one 

One sweetly solemn thought 
Onward, Christian Soldier. . 

Onward, still onward ' . 

Our Baster Triumph 

Our Father in Heaven 

Our own dear Home 

Our Saviour King 
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Our We^ome Song 

Our Work Song. 

Outside the Gate 
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Pruse ye Jehovah 

Precious Jesus, 7,6 
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Saviour of sinners. 
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Shininff Shore 
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Sing and Pray 

Sing to the Lord 
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Soon and Forever 

Stand fast for the Word 
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